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LETTERS, &c. 



X OU agree with mc, my friend, in la- 
menting the evils which the fuperiiitious 
folly of mankind has in fo many inftances 
brought upon them. Yet you fcem to 
doubt whether the extraordinary cala- 
mities which I have related, as having 
befallen the family of Falconberg, are to 
be imputed folely to that caufe. You 
fay, Sir Mordaunt's infanity, and not his 
prejudices, was the chief fource of thofe 
calamities. But is there not every re-i- 
fon to believe that his derangement 
of mind was occafioned by his bi- 
gotry, and that the men to whom he 
gave up the little undemanding he 
ever poffeffed, found, that by influenc- 
Vol. II. B ing 
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ing and irritating a difpofition naturally 
felfifb, violent, and fufpicious, they 
fhould have the power to detach him 
from all thofe affeclions which huma- 
nize the heart, and obtain fuch a com- 
mand over him as would throw his large 
property into their hands? How well 
they fucceeded my narrative has de- 
clared. You are, however, a little dif- 
pofed, I fee, to cavil at the probability of 
my ftory. My good friend, is there any 
thing impoflible in it ? Unlefs there be, 
fufpend awhile your defiie to criticife 
its probabilities ; and recollect how many 
ftrange things both you and I (whofe 
ages together make not half a century) 
have feen, which had we read of, or been 
told of them, a few years ago, we fhould 
have confidered as the vifions of a dif- 
ordered imagination. 

Believe, for it is true, that Mifs Fal- 
conberg ftill exifls, or did very lately 
exift, in the neighbourhood of Florence- 
where, for aught I know, I may one day 

or 
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or other be tempted to feek her, and, 
like a wandering knight of old times, 
liften to the hiltory of her forrows, told 
in her own interefting words. Nay, do 
not begin to cry pfha ! and pooh ! and 
do not write to me another long lecture 
on eccentricity, or hint at a fufpicion 
that I feek a fort of folitary fame. In 
thinking, or at leaft afting, as no read- 
able man ever thought or acled before. 
I feek no fame. Of what value would 
it be to me, fince 1 mould certain'y 
never, hear of it ? Or wherefore mould I 
concern myfelf about opinions enter- 
tained of me by half a fcore or half an 
hundred infignificant. people, who, five 
minutes after they have mod dogm vo- 
cally decided on my conduct, will for- 
get my very exiftence ? You have afked 
me, my friend, if, by my defultory and 
wandering life, I expect, to regain hap- 
pinefs? — Happinefs? Alas! can any ra- 
tional being fay that he ever tailed it ? 
I once, indeed, fondly believed it within 
B 2 my 
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my grafp ; but it is gone, fled for ever! 
—and now all I attempt is to make the 
life I muft endure as tolerable as pof- 
fible, and for this purpofe I pafs where- 
ever novelty or curiofity attract me. An 
author, who appears to me to have been 
one of the mod illuitrious men that any 
age or nation has produced, fays, in one 
of his letters written towards the end 
of his life, that — to the end I aim a* - , 
" tout eil bon, pourvu qu'on attrape 
• c bout de la journee; qu'on foupe et 
qu'on dorme : ie relic e't vanite des 
valines, mais l'amitie elt chofe veri- 
table." 

My life, whatever it may be to myfclf, 
is not however always ufelefs to others; 
I have more than once met in my wan- 
derings with thofe whofe forrows I had 
the power at leaft to fufpend ; while, by 
remarking the various miferies of life, I 
have learned better to endure my own. I 

am now therefore going. " Going ?" 

\on will impatiently alk : " whither, and 

for 
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for what ?" In truib, it is not always e.ifv 
for me to an Tver thofe queftions ; but 
now I rather, think, however, it will be 
northward ; and from the north-weftern 
coaft of England, or from Scotland, you 
may perhaps hear from me again. I 
have fome bufinefs at Liverpool, which 
I may as well do now as hereafter. It 
relates to accounts between my late fa- 
ther and a gentleman, the fon of an old 
friend, who was fent from Jamaica for 
education, and was fome time his ward. 
They have been long ready, and the 
balance long fince paid ; but fome tri- 
fling adjuftment yet remains, for which 
he refers me to his merchant at Liver- 
pool. It is lucky, you will fay, that I 
find any reafon for going to one place 
rather than another. I own I do want 
motive in general to exert myfelf at all. 
How fad is the talk of efcaping from 
onefelf! 
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Liverpoul. 

1 PASS over my journey from my late 
folitary abode to this bufy town, where 
every objetl is aflembled that I diflike 
the moft, and where I certainly mould 
not have ftaid three hours, had I not 
very unexpectedly found here the young 
man of whom I fpoke in my laft letter; 
and dill more unexpectedly difcovered 
in him, after a very fhort conversation, 
qualities of the heart and the undemand- 
ing, which I hardly expected had fur- 
vived fome years refidence in Jamaica, 
and which made me wifli to know more 
of him fuch as he now is ; for when we 
laft parted we were both boys. He ap- 
peared happy to fee the fon of a man to 
whom he confidered himfelf fo much 

obliged. 
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obliged. My father had, he faid, been 
to him more than his own ; and the gra- 
titude and tendernefs with which he 
fpoke of his guardian would alone have 
attached me to him more than is ufual 
with me : but I found another reafon 
to give up, at leaft for awhile, what vou 
call, and perhaps with reafon, my gloomy 
eccentricities, when he introduced me to 
his wife, whom he married in Jamaica 
about two years fince, and on whofe 
account principally he came to Eng- 
land. 

I know exa£tly the look you will put 
on when you read this part of my letter; 
but a truce, my friend, with your rail- 
lery till you hear why I found Mrs. 
Denbigh Angularly interefting and at- 
tractive. It was not her beauty, though 
flie is a remarkably delicate and pretty 
woman ; for I can now behold the moft 
dazzling beauty with indifference. It 
was not what are called accomplish- 
ments, for with thofe fhe is not eminently 
B 4 provided ; 
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provided ; but it was a fort of tender- 
ncfs of manner, without any of that af- 
ieGation of peculiar foftnefs which has 
fo often difgufted me ; a manner which 
is rather to be felt than defcribed ; and 
which perhaps, though it created ir* me 
a great degree of interefi, might not 
have any c fie 61 on another. You may 
icinember, that formerly, in our difqui- 
litions on the chara£ters and manners of 
women, I have frequently ridiculed the 
languid indolent ftyle which fome of 
them affect, and the trembling timidity 
which is fo prettily put on by others. 
Mv friend's wife has a great deal of 
l)0'h thefe female faults; but they are, 
i am now convinced, the effect of fome 
fingular circumftances of her life ; and, 
knowing that, her languor is not repul- 
hve, or her timidity difgufting. 

Denbigh and 1 had not been two days 
together before our former intimacy was 
renewed. He talked to me now of the 
affairs of his fortune jull as he ufed to 

tell 
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tell me of his tehool adventures; and, 
on fome points where he found himfelf 
in doubts, confulted me on his future 
proceedings. The mofl important of 
thefe was his defign of felling his whole 
property in the Weft Indies. " 'Tis an 
hereditary eftate," faid he, " and has be- 
longed to my family ever fince the firfl 
fettlement of the ifland; but though I 
know, that from the utmoft amount of 
the fale, I fhall not make any thing like 
the income it now brings me; yet I fo 
extremely diflike the nature of the pro- 
perty, that I mould, I think, determine 
to part with it, even if my wife's great aver- 
fion from refiding there did not weigh fo 
much with me, who cannot live without 
her ; and know that refidence alone on 
a plantation can make either the mafter 
rich, or his people contented." — " I 
thought," replied' I, " that Mrs. Den- 
bigh had been alfo a native of Jamaica 
and had merely come to England, as 
you did, for education." He anfwered* 
B 5 « She 
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" She certainly was born there; but from 
a very early age was brought up in Eu- 
rope, under the care of an aunt, a re- 
markably fenfible woman, who, having 
been left early her own miltrefs, found 
independence fo much more defirable 
than a matrimonial connection with 
any of thofe who offered, that (lie vo- 
luntarily became what is called an old 
maid ; and taking her niece from fchool 
before her mind was vitiated by the 
rivalry too common among all girls, and 
too much encouraged by the common 
mode of education, fhe undertook to 
inftruel her at home; but her plan for 
ihat purpofe did not embrace number- 
lei's frivolous attempts at arts, which 
are nothing, if not obtained in per- 
fection, but rather in ufeful acquire- 
Tncnts, writing correctly her own lan- 
guage, underfianding and fpeaking Ita- 
'i-ian and French, and forming her tafte 
-.vbi'e the virtues of her heart were 
rot forgotten. Mrs. Maynard, her aunt, 
3 %vho 
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who piqued herfelf on ftrength of mind 
fuperior to her fex, endeavoured to 
communicate the fame difdain of femi- 
nine weaknefs to her niece : but I think 
that my Henrietta has efcaped the hard- 
nefs of character which fuch attempts 
frequently produce; and, perhaps being , 
fenfible a little too much of it in her 
aunt, has rather indulged the natural 
tendency of her mind to the oppofite 
extreme. 

Henrietta had never feen her father 
fince her childhood: he was a man whofe 
ideas had received all their colour from 
his fituation. The only fan of a very 
rich planter, he had never been in Eng- 
land fince he left fchool at ten years old, 
and had conceived fuch an averfion 
from a place where he had been on the 
footing of equality with other boys, that 
he never defired to revifit Europe. 
From being a defpot on his own eftate,,, 
imagined he might exercife unbounded, 
authority over every being that belonged 
B 6. to. 
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to him. But his fifter, as haughty in her 
way as he was in his, has always main- 
tained her independence ; and as (he had 
a very confiderable fortune at her own 
difpofal, and was not likely to marry, he 
■thought his daughter would be provided 
for bv fufferins; her to continue with 
))■■ :v aunt. He had a Ton by a fecond 
wife, on whom all his affecYion was 
placed, and for whom all his fortune 
was, he thought, too little. By a variety 
of other women of every various {hade, 
from the quadroon to the negro of the 
Cold coaft, he had many other chil- 
dren, who were brought up by their mo- 
thers on his eftates ; and who, though 
not actually Haves, were confidered as 
attached to the foil. The boys as they 
grew up became overfeers or accompt- 
ants; and fome of the girls were re- 
ceived into the houfe, where, as it had 
no regular miftrefs, (his fecond wife 
being long fince dead,) they held a fort 
of middle place between the fervants and 
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the children of the houfe. Mr. James 
Denbigh, the young heir, had been re- 
called by his impatient father at about 
feventeen, and was fome time unwillingly 
an inhabitant of Jamaica; but to be con- 
fined to any fpot, or under even the 
queftioning eye of his father, was what 
he could not refolve upon. He palled 
almolt all his time with the officers of 
the Englifh regiments at that time fta- 
tioned at Jamaica, and engaged deeply 
in their amufements; where, in. the midft 
of his thoughtlefs diffipation, he was at- 
tacked by the fever which has now for 
fo many years been raging with fatal 
fury in America, and died before his 
father even knew that he was ill. 

So fell at once all thofe fplendid vi- 
fions of continuing and aggrandizing his 
family, which had foryears been the favou- 
ritecontemplationsoftheelderMr. May-' 
nard. His temper, naturally violent and 
irafcible, became after this difappoint- 
ment fo tyrannic and intolerable, that 

thofe 
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thofe mo ft accuftomed to endure his 
brutal caprices found it almoft impof- 
fible to continue with him. Imagine 
then, my friend, what muft have been 
the fituation of my poor Henrietta in the 
fcenes fhe was involved in. Her aunt, 
with whom fhe had travelled for two 
years through France and Italy, had 
been at home only feven or eight months, 
when fhe became frequently fubject. to 
a pulmonary complaint, which fhe neg- 
lected ; alluring Henrietta, who faw its 
progrefs with great uneafinefs, that it 
would yield only to fummer. It was, 
ihe faid, ufelefs to apply remedies which 
would be ineffectual ; and fhe projected, 
as foon as the fpring arrived, a long tour 
northward, to end in a refidence of fix 
weeks in Wales, where fhe perfuaded 
herfelf goat's mlik and pure air would en- 
tirely reflore her. During the winter fhe 
became evidently worfe, yet ftill looked 
forward to fpring as a period which 
would renew her evidence. Spring in- 
deed. 
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deed came, but coldly and reluctantly ; 
perpetual rain, or north-eaft winds, 
checked every effort of the approaching 
fun, and my poor Henrietta loft her 
aunt, her only friend and prote£trefs : 
nor was (he at all confoled by finding 
herfelf, at hardly twenty, mitlrefs of a 
fortune of upwards of feygnteen thou- 
fand pounds. 

I had met with her and her aunt at Pe- 
zena's, when they were about to return to 
England ; where when I arrived fome 
months after them, I had renewed my ac- 
quaintance. Henrietta made at fir ft a 
very favourable impreffion on my mind : 
our fortunes, our condition of life, and 
our ages, all feemed to unite in making 
an union between us defirable for both 
parties; but I had feen among my own 
friends two fuch ftriking examples of 
the unhappy confequences of early and, 
hafty marriages, that I determined to fee 
more of the fair Henrietta before I put 
my happinefs in any degree in her power. 

Wo 
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We parted therefore at that time without 
my having profeffed any warmer fenti- 
ment thanfriend(h:p: and whenourinter- 
courfe was renewed in town, her aunt 
was in fuch a fb,t<" of health, that Hen- 
rietta would, I found, have been of- 
fended, had I then named to her a paf- 
fion which was now become the livelieft 
fentiment of my heart. It was, however, 
impoffible to conceal what I yet feared 
to explain; till one evening, when I 
called with my ufual inquiry, and was 
admitted, I found Henrietta drowned in 
tears: fobs choked her utterance, and 
her bofom heaved with convulfive ago- 
nies ; while with difficulty fhe repeated 
what the phyfician who attended her 
aunt had juft told her, that he thought 
it impoflible fhe could furvive the week. 
Her grief was lb affecling, her attend- 
ance on her dying relation had been fo 
exemplary, that I loved her at that mo- 
ment more paflionately than ever ; and 
I know not how, but I contrived to offer 

my 
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my protection as a hufband, as the fondeft 
and molt adoring hufband, when forrotf 
for the cruel event which I feared was 
inevitable, fhould permit her to look 
forward to the profpects of her future 
life. Henrietta was not ignorant of my 
attachment to her. Her aunt had per- 
ceived it with pleafure, and I now re- 
proached myfelf for the needlefs referve 
I had held. We foon came to a perfect 
understanding. Mrs. Maynard herfelf, 
trembling on the brink of the grave, 
joined our hands, and bleffed us. She 
bade her beloved Henrietta look on me 
as her belt friend, entruft me with the 
management of all her pecuniary con- 
cerns, and fuffer no forms of mere cuf- 
tom to delay her giving me a right to 
be her friend and proteflor. Scarce had 
we performed the lad offices to this re- 
fpeclable woman, when Henrietta re- 
ceived letters from her father's agent, 
informing her of the death of her bro- 
ther, and his orders that fhe fhould im- 
mediately 
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mediately come over to Jamaica. To 
tbefe were added two very fhort and per- 
emptory letters from her father him- 
felf, one addreffed to his fifter now de- 
ccafed, the other to his daughter, in 
both of which he exprefled himfelf like 
a man who would be obeyed, without any 
attention to the feelings or inclinations 
of thofe whom he thought he had a right 
to command. 

Henrietta put thefe unwelcome man- 
dates into my hand, and told me fhe 
mud. prepare to obey them. I inftantly" 
perceived that my hopes of immediately 
calling her mine were confiderably di- 
minifhed by this unexpected change, 
and dreaded left her father had views 
for her which might feparate us for ever. 
I communicated my fears to Henrietta : 
they were founded on what 1 had heard 
of her father's character, of which fhe 
feemed more ignorant than I was; for 
Mrs. Maynard, however fhe contemned 
her brother, had always refpefted the 

duty 
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duty which her niece owed him, and had 
as much as (lie could concealed from her 
his vicious character. Henrietta there- 
fore heard me with aftonifhment when I 
told her that I forefaw, if me returned 
to Jamaica, our union would be defer- 
red, if not broken for ever. She con- 
tended, that her father could not b; fo 
unreafonable ; that if, like the genera- 
lity of fathers, fortune was his objeel, I 
was heir to, or already poffeffed, a pro- 
perty which was more than equal to 
hers; that in point of family and con- 
nections mine was infinitely fuperior; 
and that it appeared to her almoft im- 
poffible for her father to make any ob- 
jection. 

That fuch was the flattering opinion 
of Henrietta was to me a misfortune ; 
for it furnifhed her with arguments 
againft. what I ardently folicited — an im- 
mediate marriage. It was in vain I re- 
prefented to her, that, firmly perfuaded 
as (he appeared to be of her father's con- 
currence. 
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currence, there would be no breach of 
duty in fulfilling the laft wifhes of her 
deceafed friend, and marrying before 
flie obeyed her father's fummons. She 
combated all I could fay with arguments 
which I foon found were not her own ; 
and I discovered with undefcribabJe 
mortification, that the was dilated to by 
one of thofe officious people, who, hav- 
ing a very high opinion of their own 
wifdom, delight in direfling the conduci 
of others, and are never fo happy as 
when they can bufy themfelves in affairs 
of which for the moft part they can have 
only an incomplete knowledge. Artful, 
infinuating, and fpecious, Mrs. Apthorp, 
who had been an intimate friend of her 
aunt's, now ufed her utmofl endeavours 
to preferve the power which that title 
and her own art had given her over 
the mind of Henrietta. She had other 
views in doing fo than merely to gratify 
her love of meddling and dictating; and 
fhe fucceeded but too well. 

The 
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The nonage of Henrietta, and every 
other objection, was pleaded in fupport 
of the refolution which I found fhe had 
taken of returning to Jamaica, and fo- 
liciting her father's confent to our mar- 
riage. T then infilled upon accompany- 
ing her in the fame vefTel ; but I 
found her equally prepared with reafons 
againft tint. Ker cunning direclrefs 
had forefeen that I fhould endeavour to 
obtain that proof of her regard, and had 
armed my poor Henrietta with fo great 
a ftore of prudifh, and as I thought un- 
neceff'ary objections, that my patience 
was exhaulted; and for the firft time 
fince our acquaintance, I remonltrated 
with fome degree of afperity againll this 
miftruft of my honour, and thefe doubts 
of my real affeQion. Henrietta an- 
fwered only by her tears; but her refo- 
lution feemed unfhaken : and vexed be- 
yond all endurance at the influence 
which I found an artful woman had ob- 
tained over fo good an underftanding as 

Henrietia 
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Henrietta pofleffed, I was rafh enough 
to declare to her, that we muft either go 
together, or part never to meet again. 
I left her in a temper of mind not eafy 
to be defcribed -, but repenting, and even 
detefting myfelf for the pain I had in- 
flicted, I flew back to apologize, and to 
implore for pardon. Henrietta, how- 
ever, was already gone to pour her for- 
rows into the bofom of her friend, who 
knew fo well how to inflame her natu- 
rally gentle temper, that, when I again 
fought her the next day, fhe was denied 
to me j and a few hours afterwards file 
was carried into Hampfhire by her zea- 
lous and prudent monitrefs, whofe af- 
cendancy i'cemed to increafe as mine I 
thought declined. It was not difficult 
for me to find whither Henrietta was 
gone; and I followed her: but deter- 
mined never to enter a houfe of which 
Mrs. Apthorp was the mifirefs, I went 
to an inn in the ^ ; l'age, and, by writing, 
at length engaged Henrietta to fee me. 

With- 
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Withdrawn from the immediate pretence 
of her officious' directrefs, (who had 
perfuaded her that fhe flood in the place 
of her deceafed aunt as a guide \o her 
conduct,) Henrietta wept, and forgave 
me : but I could obtain my pardon on 
no other terms than thofe of relinquifh- 
ing my refolution to take my paffage in 
tjie fame veffel. As the mod imperti- 
nent affectation of prudery could not 
venture to object to my proceeding in 
another, I immediately went to Ports- 
mouth, and engaged my paffage in a 
(loop, the only veffel in which any to- 
lerable accommodation wa^ left for paf- 
fengers ; for the fleet was full of Weft 
Indians, going to vifk or return to their 
property acrofs the Atlantic. 

I then acquainted Henrietta with what 
I had done, and haftened to London to 
fettle fome affairs which my father's 
death and that of your father had left 
upon my hands. I hurried them over, 
and flew back to Portfmouth, where I 

was 
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was indeed permitted to attend my Hen- 
rietta into the fhip which was to convey 
her from England : but imagine my 
fuipriie and vexation when I found that 
Mrs. Apihorp, whom I had fo much 
reafon to deteit was to be her compa- 
nion and proteclrefs during the voyage! 
I expreffed my aftonifhment the more 
forcibly, becaufe the company of this 
lady had been one of the expedients I 
had propofed, when Henrietta objected 
to the impropriety of my accompanying 
her alone. I was then told, that not- 
withftanding the very great affe&ion of 
Mrs. Apthorp for her dear adopted 
child, her own family, to whom her firft 
duties were due, could not difpenfe with 
her prefence in England. I now found 
her in great form, fharing the ftate- 
rooms, as they are called, appropriated 
to Henrietta, in a fhip of which her fa- 
ther was principal owner, and directing 
every thing with the air of a perfon 
whof'e judgment and fagacity were to be 

generally 
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generally referred to. The captain, a 
rude blunt feaman, who had very foon 
feen more of her than he liked, per- 
ceived, what indeed I had not afFe&ed 
to hide, that this woman was utterly 
hateful to me ; and calling me afide, he 
afked me if I did not fee what (he was 
at? " The devil fly away with her!" faid 
he, " (he's as cunning ashis dam. Why, 
no wonder the gentlewoman wants to 
take Mifs in tow — Her father is a wi- 
dower — No bad look-out for the widow 
herfelf, who is not over-burdened with 
money. But more than that, there's a 
fon in the cafe." — <: A fon ?" cried I, 
imagining I at once faw the caufe of 
Henrietta's coldnefs to me. " Yes," 
replied my informer ; " but Mifs has 
never feen him yet. You mud know, that 
in this madam's jiggeting backwards and 
forwards, getting things to rights, I've 
laid my tackle to make out what fhe was ; 
and I find (lie's mother to one Ap- 
thorp, a lawyer, who had a place under 
Vol. II. C Govern- 
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Government in Antigua, and who is 
now removed to Jamaica to a better 
thing j I don't know your law terms, 
not I ; but though I've feen this mother 
what d'ye call 'urn but twice, I know 
ihe intends nothing more or lefs than 
to marry the father herfelf, and her fori 
to his daughter." Numberlefs circum- 
flances now occurred to me, to convince 
me that the old captain guefTed the truth. 
Yet Henrietta was at once acquitted; 
for I knew ihe had never feen the fon, 
or at lead not fince (he was a child: 
my indignation, however, again ft the 
mercenary art of her pretended friend 
was fuch as I no longer attempted to 
difguife. 

You mud often, my dear friend, have 
feen and lamented the occasional weak- 
nefs of the ftrongcfl minds, when either 
from habit or prejudice they put their 
understandings into the guidance of 
others, and are either too indolent or 
too timid to dare to think for themfelves. 

Henrietta 
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Henrietta had infinitely more natural 
fenfe than the woman by whom fhe fuf- 
fered herfelf to be led ; yet, being ac- 
cuftomed to the government of her 
aunt, and hearing perpetual changes 
rung upon the words prudence, pro- 
priety, difcretion, and decorum, the 
opinion of the world, and the neceflary 
fubmiffion of every body to its deci- 
fions, Henrietta had given up every 
opinion of her own, and even her affec- 
tion for me feemed fufpended by her 
apprehenfions of cenfure. But my in- 
dignant impatience now broke through 
all forms j I openly declared my con- 
viBion that Mrs. Apthorp had defigns 
againft her fortune in favour of this 
fon ; and, I believe, gave hints' of what 
would follow ha avowing his pretentions 
— which threw the lady into very diftrefl- 
ing confufion ; while Henrietta, taking me 
to another part of the fliip, endeavoured 
\o foothe and appeafe me, by protefting 
that Mrs. Apthorp had never once 
C 2 named 
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named this f6n in the way of recommend- 
ing him to her ; that fhe was perfuaded 
herviews were very different,and that af- 
feftion for her, difinterefted affe6tion,bad 
more weight than any thing elfe in the re- 
folution Mrs. Apthorp had taken to go 
to Jamaica. Though I was farther than 
ever from being convinced, I could not 
bear the tears of Henrietta, who im- 
plored me not to part with her in anger. 
" Though propriety forbids our going 
in the fame fhip," faid me, " we fliall 
yet be on our way together. I fliall 
learn to diftinguifh that in which you 
are to embark. We may be often near 
each other ; nor, as I underftand, is it 
impoiTible for you to come on board this 
veflel. Abfent or prefent, I fliall con- 
fider you as my future hufband. As 
fuch I (hall, I am fure, have courage to 
fpeak of you to my father, and a very 
few weeks will unite us to part from 
each other no more." Smiling through 
her tears, Henrietta endeavoured to pre- 
* vail 
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vail upon me to be as fatisfied as (he 
wifhed to appear with the flattering 
profpeft (he thus prefented to me. But 
though I could not refolve to diftrefs 
her by (hewing how little all this pleafcd 
me, I left her (i rather in forrow than 
in anger," vainly attempting to argue 
myfelf out of a perfuafion, that, far From 
meeting happily as (he had dcfcribed, we 
fhould never meet again. 

But, continued my friend, I have a 
fort of hiftory of my poor Henrietta's 
voyage, and fubfequent adventures, writ- 
ten by herfelf, which I will put into your 
hands. She began it at my defire, while 
(he was on fhipboard, to fix in her mind 
the ideas of fuch obje&s as then occur- 
red in a new mode of life. When, after 
the alarming fituations fhe was after- 
wards thrown into, fhe began to recover 
health and recollection, fhe added the 
incidents as they affe&ed her, and fhe 
has from time to time corrected the nar- 
C 3 rative 
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rative, as the cruel circum fiances of thofe 
hours of terror returned to her mind. 

But, before you read this, let me fill 
up the chafm there will otherwife be in 
the (lory, by teliiii;?; you, that when we 
had been about a fortnight at fea, (dur- 
ing which we had fuch very bad wea- 
ther that I never could go on board the 
Argonaut, a merchant fhip in which was 
Henrietta,) one of the frigates which 
were our convoy made a figr.al for 
feparation; and with the vcflels under 
his care, whalers for the South Sea, 
and victuallers for St. Helena, he left 
us. We fome days afterwards made 
the Madeiras; where, going on fhore 
at Fonchiale, I once more faw my Hen- 
rietta, and once more implored her 
to change a refolution, which I had a 
ftrange prevention would be fatal to one 
of us. I faw that fhe too had her fears, 
and that the tedium and ficknefs which 
are ufually felt in fuch a voyage had 

greatly 
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greatly enfeebled her fpirits. Yet the 
change feemed not to be favourable to 
me. It rather ferved to put her more 
than ever into the power of Mis. Ap- 
thorp ; who hardly 'allowed me, during 
our fliort flay on fhore, an opportunity 
of converfing. alone with Henrietta even 
for five minutes. Yet I thought it evi- 
dent that the relfraint to which {he thus 
fubmitted was uneafy to her, though- 
fhe had not the courage to throw it 
ofF; and I will o.vn. that, irritated beyond 
all patient endurance, I returned on 
board more than half refolved to break 
an engagement, however dear to my 
heart, which, if it were completed, would, 
I feared, unite me to a woman of a feeble 
mind, whofe afFe&ion for me it would 
too probably be in the power of any art- 
ful bufy meddler to weaken or eftrange. 
Yet fcarce had I fufFered myfelf to dwell 
a moment on^this idea, before that of 
Henrietta, lovely in the unfufpecling 
innocence of youth, fuch as I had firft 
C 4 feen 
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feen her ; her fimplicity, her beauty, her 
early talents, of which {he was totally 
unconfcicus; her mild temper and fen- 
fible heart, all affembled to diffolve it: 
and again I fondly flattered myfelf, that 
when we mould meet in Jamaica, her fenfe 
of duty being fatisfied, fhe would be re- 
ftored to me fuch as fhe once was — and 
that even her errors, while they gave 
me pain, were the e fife ft of virtue. 

My eyes were inceffantly in fearch of 
the fhip in which me was. If for fome 
hours I loft fight of it, my impatience 
to regain it made me importune the 
matter, and bribe the failors, who how- 
ever were willing enough to gratify 
me. But though that in which I had 
taken my paffage was a lighter veffel 
than the Argonaut, fhe was old and foul, 
fcantily manned, and a very indifferent 
failer, fo that we were often very farfrom 
the convoy : and one morning, five days 
from our leaving Madeira, we found our- 
felves, after a ftormy night, in which the 

dead- 
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dead-lights had been put up, absolutely 
alone j being but juft able from the 
maft-head to difcern the top- fails of our 
companions many leagues to the weft- 
ward. It was in vain that the captain 
and crew appeared to exert themfelves 
to fetch up the way they had loft. Even 
the diftant view of the fails, with which 
I had for fome time confoled myfelf, 
was now loft ; a wide, wide horizon was 
before me, but the objects I fought were 
vanifhed into air. To add to my anxiety, 
it fell a dead calm, and our veffel lay 
like a log on the water. A ftorm would 
have been a thoufand times more wel- 
come, for then my mind would have been 
occupied. Now I felt as if I defired to 
difengage my foul from its earthly bon- 
dage, that I might flit through the air 
unobftru&ed, and watch over Hen- 
rietta, whom I had but a few days before 
thought of as one who could never 
conftitute my felicity, and whom it 
C 5 would 
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would be wife to endeavour to forget : fo 
ftrange and capricious an animal is man I 
I will not attempt to defcribe my im- 
patience, or the torments in which I paffed 
fome hours. A favourable wind then 
fprang up, which bore us dire&ly on our 
courfe; and though I had very little hope 
of overtaking the fleet, I now flattered 
myfelf that I fhould not be many days 
after Henrietta at Port Royal. I redou- 
bled my entreaties to the men — as if they 
could do any thing more than they had 
already done. But, unfortunately for us 
all, they had foon another motive for 
exertion. On the fourth day after we 
had been thus defer ted, there was a cry 
of " two fail to leeward!" I ran eagerly 
to know if they were any of our fleet. 
The captain allured me, that they were 
not, but, he apprehended, enemies ; and 
in a very fhort time we were convinced 
that they were large French privateers. 
Our attempts to efcape were vain, and 

re fid;- 
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refiftanee would have been a mere wade 
of life. Inftead therefore of landing in 
Jamaica a few hours or days after Hen- 
rietta, I found rriyfelf a prifoner, and 
was carried by my captors into Roch- 
fort. 

Imagine, my friend,, what I fuffered 
when I reflected on the diftance that was 
now between us, and^the time that mud 
elapfe before I could rejoin Henrietta, 
at this moment dearer to me than ever. 
I figured to myfelf her anxiety for me, 
and the reproaches fhe would make her- 
felf for having refufed to admit me on 
board the fame fhip ; while on the other 
hand the triumph of Mrs. Apthorp, 
perhaps the iuccefs of the plans which I 
i^'juld not doubt her having formed, tor- 
mented me inceffantly- As money w?.s 
the fole objeel of mv captors, and no 
advantage could be gained by my de- 
tention, i agreed with them for my re- 
leafe ; and after having been about fix 
weeks a pri-on^r, I was fuifered to de- 
C 6 part. 
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part. But I had a great part of France 
to crofs before I could reach a port 
from whence cartels patted to England, 
and it was fix weeks longer before I ar- 
rived in London. The neceffity of re- 
pairing the loffes I had fuftained de- 
tained me only a few days. I haftened 
to Falmouth, to embark in a Govern- 
ment packet ; but there I was kept 
near a month bv winds fo violent and 
contrary, that it was impoffible to put 
to fea. Our paffage was afterwards un- 
ufually tedious, fo that I arrived not in 
Jamaica till almoft fix months after I 
loft fight of Henrietta. Her own nar- 
rative, which is addrelfed to me, mall 
tell you the reft. To you I make no 
icruple of confiding thofe fimple effu- 
fions of tendernefs with which it is in- 
termixed ; 
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On board the Argonaut, at Sea, 
quitting the Madeira Iflands. 

" 1 have loft fight of you, Denbigh ; 

and once more the land where we laft 
met recedes, and we enter again on the 

wide world of waters. I obey you in 
committing to paper my fenfations and 
my remarks, though the firft are all me- 
lancholy, and the latter will perhaps be 
puerile. You were difpleafed with me, my 
friend ; I faw uneafinefs and refentment 
beneath the forced kindnefs of your laft 
adieu, and the recollection of that mo- 
ment is embittered by it. Yet how often 
has it been inculcated, how often have 
you enforced the maxim, that when we 
feel we have done right we mould be 
at peace with ourfel ves ! And furely, when 
you will allow yourfelf to reflecl coolly 
on my fituation, you will acknowledge 
that I have afted with propriety. Surely, 
Denbigh, this is the only fubjecl on 
which we could differ. May we never 
differ again! — Oh! if you knew how 
anxioufly I look out for the veflel which 

bears 
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bears you, and which I am even in fearch 
of with a glafs, and know from the ob- 
fervations you taught me to make, you 
would not think that the refufal you 
complain of arofe from indifference. 

" Ah! had not prudence, and defer- 
ence for the cuftoms and opinions of the 
world, determined that it muft be other- 
wife, to fay nothing of the abfolute ne- 
ceffity of my not appearing to aft in fo 
important a matter decidedly without 
the concurrence of my father, how happy 
would it have made me to have had 
your converfation to animate the tedi- 
oufnefs of the voyage! and how doubly 
delightful would every appearance of 
nature be, which I could remark with 
you, or which you would point out to me ! 

" Lau night, after we weighed anchor, 
and were leaving the Bay of Fonchiale, 
I fat upon deck with my female compa- 
nions. They were talking of I know 
not what parties and people with whom 
they are acquainted, and by their 
vivacity feemcd, from the recollection 

of 
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of what had paffed in thefe focieties, 
to receive great pleafure ; but did their 
converfation convey any to me r 1 Alas ! 
no. On the contrary, I withdrew from 
them as far as I could ; and, as it became 
dark, I watched Ihe lights of the differ- 
ent fhips.' But I could not diftinguifh 
yours — when all were colourlefs upon 
the water, and none particularly marked 
but the convoying frigate. Yet I loved 
to imagine that you were engaged, as I 
was, in obfervingthe beauty of the moon 
and (tars, brighter and differently colour- 
ed, furely, than they appear in England. 
I loved to fancy that you were admiring, 
as I was, the Ions; ftream of ineffable bril- 
liance, with which the moon illuminated 
the flowly undulating waves — while I 
faw fucceffively feveral fhips crofs this ra- 
diant line, their fails catching the moon- 
beams for awhile, and then gradually and 
majeflically falling into fhadow. I had 
never obferved the nmht fea fo beau- 
tiful; and again how earneftly did I wifli 
you with me, and how fad funk my 

heart 
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heart when I thought of the half-ftifled 
coldnefs with which you faid " Farewell, 
Henrietta !" as you defcended the fhips 
fide into the boat which was to take you 
to your own! "Farewell, Henrietta!" 
Ah, Denbigh ! it was the tone with which 
you fpoke that has fo affefled me. In- 
deed my dear friend ! it was unkind. 
Yet you did not intend, perhaps, to give 
me pain. Oh ! no, you could not in- 
tend it; nor could you guefs that I 
fhould pafs a wretched reftlefs night, 
repeating continually to myfelf " Fare- 
well, Henrietta!" 

It was utterly impofiible for me to 
fleep. The heat, added to the anxiety 
of my mind, compelled me to quit my 
uneafy bed. I went out into the gallery, 
and beheld a fpeaacle fo glorious, as 
might, to a well-regulated mind, fufpend 
all the petty cares of this world. The 
fun arofe in all his undefcribable glory. 
A thoufand transient hues, fuch as 1 had 
never remarked before, wavered on the 
fea, now glowing with rofe colour fading 
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into pale orange ; then amber, blue, and 
purple, like the fleeting {hades of the 
moll brilliant opal, varied the foftly 
fwelling waves, till towards the weft they 
became of a deep green, the fky above 
yet tinged with dark clouds that hang 
on " the rear of night." 

I perceived, in proportion as the fun 
became higher, that clearnefs of the at- 
mofphere which I remembered you had 
told me was to be feen in thefe high la- 
titudes ; I faw too in greater numbers, 
what I had before obferved, the fly- 
ing fifti, purfued by the dolphins or 
other fifli of prey, emerging from the 
waves on their wing-like fins, and 
flickering along the furface of the wa- 
ter; from whence they were fometimes 
driven by the appearance of a fea- 
bird, from whofe attack they fhehered 
themfelves again in their native element. 
Their filver fcales and tremulous cob- 
web wings glancing with a Angular kind 
of fhort flight over the blue waves, and 

the- 
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the rapidity with which their aerial ene- 
mies darted upon them, while I faw every 
where themany-coloured dolphinsthrow- 
ing themfelves half out of the water in the 
eagernefs of their purfuit, interefted me 
for lb me time, or rather gave me caufe 
for reflection. I tried to remember where 
I had read a comparifon between fome 
unfortunate perfecuted characters in hu- 
man life, and thofe poor harafled inha- 
bitants of the fca, who fcem to have 
gained but little by their faculty of fly- 
ing. As the land receded, however, the 
birds were lefs frequent. The heat foon 
became intenfe; and I received fome 
remonflrances from my careful compa- 
nion on the impropriety of expofing my- 
felf to the fun, and the reflection of the 
fea. Yet, believe me, Denbigh, I would 
not retire for the morning, till I had, 
with the affiffance of poor Juana *, who 
is more an adept than I am, defcried the 
Emily; though furely fhe does not fail 

* A black female fervant. 
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fo well as molt others of the fleet, for 
fhe is always pointed out to me farther 
off than ahnoft any of them. 

" Well, my good friend, have I not 
begun to obey you ? Alas ' in the mono- 
tonous life we lead on board fhip, how 
little is there to write about. After 
a day fufficiently calm, yet with wind 
enough to bear us on our courfe, we 
have nothing to do but' to wilh that the 
following day may be equally favour- 
able. Oh ! how weary am I already of 
the fca! — Yet do I long to be on fhore? I 
can hardly anfwer in the affirmative, 
though I go to the arms of a parent. 

" I fear that fo long an abfence as 
mine, for it is eleven years fince I was 
fent from the paternal roof, may have 
eftranged my father from me. Certainly 
he never expreffed the lead wifh to fee 
me till after the death of-my brother. I 
have wept at the coldnefs which I 
thought was vilible in the few letters he 
wrote either to me or my aunt. I fee 

fuch 
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fuch an awe of him, that I tremble when 
I think of the firft interview ; and fome- 
times, to appeafe the dread which perpe- 
tually affaiis me, I endeavour to form 
Tome idea of the manner, the perfon, 
and the character of my father, and for 
that purpofe to engage Captain More to 
defcribe him to me ; but I obferve that 
all he fays is conftrained, and he feems 
to anfwer not as he thinks, but as it is 
neceffary for him to do to the daughter 
of a man who has it in his power fo ma- 
terially to befriend him. He fpeaks 
of the luxury of the table at my father's 
houfe; of the number of flaves kept 
folelyfordomeftic purpofes; of the quan- 
tity of wine confumed at his table, and 
of his confequence in the ifland. But 
•why do 1 hear nothing of his bene- 
volence; of his private friends; of his 
kindnefs to his people, and of his be- 
ing beloved as well as feared? Ah! if 
he fhould be harfh to me — if he fhould 
not love me — if he fhould have other 

viev.E 
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views for me — — But wherefore fhould I 
thus torment myfelf ? Mrs. Sibthorp very 
juftly, though very feverely, reproves 
me for it. She fays, I am too apt to an- 
ticipate evil ; and that, after all, a young 
woman fhould have no will of her own. 
But you love her, Denbigh, fo little al- 
ready, that I will not make you love 
her lefs by repeating axioms to which I 
know you will not agree; though indeed 
fhe is a very excellent woman, and one 
whom you would have liked in any other 
character than that of my advifer. Ah! 
Denbigh, does it never occur to you, that 
when I put myfelf thus under the gui- 
dance of another, it is a proof that I am 
confcious of my own weaknefs, and of 
an inability to govern myfeh." 

" I again begin to write, though I have 
nothing, alas ! to fay but a wretched 
repetition of what I have fo often writ- 
ten already — yet with one aggravating 
circumftance — I have looked in vain 

thcfe 
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thefe laft three days for the Emily. I 
have employed Juana to look, and to 
engage two of the fea-boys in the fame 
inquiry; but they have everyday re- 
peated that they do not fee her. I never 
felt till now the mifery of fufpenfe. 
The wind is fair, and carries on the 
fhip with a rapidity which will bring us 
they fay into port in three weeks, , if it 
continues. Would it were over, fince 
it muft be, this meeting fo dreaded at 
once and defired ! But if I were fure, 
Denbigh, that the Emily will arrive at the 
fame time, I fhould, methinks, look for- 
ward to that period with more confi- 
dence than I now do. Alas! my friend, 

another day is paffed, and Hill Juana 
anfwers my inquiries with " No, Mi fly, 
not fee hims yet." 

" Thefe laft days have been paffed in a 
moft comfortlefs way. One of the chil- 
dren of Mrs, Willis, a fel'ow-paffenger, 
has been ill ; and the poor mother, half 

di drafted, 
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diftra£ted, has found fome relief in my 
fharing with her the fatigue of attending 
on the poor little patient, who is now, I 
truft, out of danger. But how greatly 
are the anxieties of their friends, and 
the fufFerings of the fick inereafed by 
being on fhip^board ! Mrs. Willis, as 
nobody in this veflel pretends to a£l in 
the capacity of doctor or furgeon, at- 
tempted to procure affiftance from the 
fhip of war ; but the captain made fo 
many difficulties, and appeared fo little 
fenfibleof the painful folicitudes of a 
parent, that three days were wafted, and 
at lad the furgeon came on board. He 
is intelligent an ! obliging ; and it was at 
lead a fatisfa&ion to Mrj. Willis to find 
that all file has done is right, and that 
the little girl is out of danger. Yet to 
me this vifit ;:as been productive of ,i^w 
alarm. I ventured tremblingly t in- 
quire whether any of the (hip or the 
convoy were miffing, and had the in- 
conceivable mortification of hearing, 

tint 
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that there was one, if not two, which had 

not been feen for many days. I then 

hazarded another queflion : l Do you 

know, Sir, the names of thefe mips?" I 

believe the young man difcovered from 

my manner the particular intereft I took 

in hisanfwer; for he fmiled, and allured 

me, he was very forry that he was unable 

to anfwer my queflion, but that he was 

wholly unacquainted with the names of 

any of the mips ; nor mould he probably 

have known that any of the number 

were miffing, had he not heard captain 

Ramfay exclaiming vehemently againft 

the commanders of the merchantmen, 

who he declared were often in league 

with the enemy, and left the convoy on 

purpofe to be taken. 

" Alas, my dear Denbigh ! this has 
not ferved to elevate my fpirits. Should 
the man who commands your lhip be one 
of this defcription ! I fometimes re- 
proach myfelf for our feparation, and am 
weak enough to yield to thofe flrange 

fore- 
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forebodings of evil, which for want of a 
more appropriate word we call prefen- 
timents. If we are feparated to meet no 
more! — Oh! no. I dare not truftmyfelf 
with an idea lb utterly infupportable." 

" I have been many days incapable of 
writing. The Emily is certainlv not 
with the convoy, and for whit purpofe 
fhould I commit my thoughts to paper, 
fince he whom alone they are likely to 
interest will not fee them? A thoufand 
conjectures torment me. I put Mrs. 
Apthorp out of humour by my qacf- 
tions, and weary every body elfe, who 
' anfwer neglectingly they know not what.' 
And why, indeed, fhould 1 expect, that 
my folicitude will intereft them? — Alas! 
Denbigh, I begin to feel all the wretch- 
ednefs of being an infulated being, even 
for this little fpace. Mrs. Apthorp 
loves me — I am fure (lie does; but fhe 
cannot comprehend my feelings, and 
feems to difapprove of my indulging 

Vol. II. D them 
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them. I endeavour therefore to con- 
ceal them. The ifland of Jamaica is 
now vifible from the mad-head. To- 
morrow evening they fay we fhall call 
anchor. — To-morrow evening ! — And 
you, Denbigh, will not be there to fup- 
port me. Yet do I not go to -a father? — 
have I not a friend with me, whofe affec- 
tion for me is almoft maternal ? If I were 
fatisfied of your fafety,I would endeavour 
to tranquillize my fpirits, and to meet 
my father as I ought to do; — but this 
cruel uncertainty is infupportable." 



" The poor Henrietta is at laft at what 
fhe rauft call her home ; and in pur- 
fuance of her promife will endeavour 
to relate her fenfations and defcribe 
her fituation. But while I attempt it 
my fpirits fink; for who knows if ever 
you will read what I write ? You, who 
do not appear, of whom nothing is 
known, and of whom I dare not now 
venture to inquire! — But they told me 

before 
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before I left Kingfton, that it was pro- 
bable the fhip in which you were, toge- 
ther with another miffing (hip, was 
taken by the enemy. My friend, I have 
always been told, that the confcioufnefs 
of having acted right would in every 
event of life beftow a certain degree of 
happinefs and tranquillity. I thought [ 
had acled right when I refifted your wi'h 
of accompanying me in the fame veflV:. 
Yet I am unhappy, indeed I am very 
unhappy; and I have not now one friend 
to whom I can venture to fay fo, or 
from whom I can receive the pity and 
confolation I fo greaiiy need. 

" My father did not meet me at the 
port as I expected ; he fent one of his ma- 
nager or agents to receive and conduct, 
me to this place. Overcome with all the 
difagreeable circumftances of our land- 
ing, almoft fainting with heat, anxiety, 
and fatigue, I was not forry that a meet- 
ing to me fo awful was poftponed. Yet 
it appeared unkind; and I felt that I 
D 2 never 
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never wanted more the prefence of a 
friend. Mrs. Apthorp prepared to ac- 
company me, as flie had always pro- 
rnifed; and as her fon, who was the prin- 
cipal object of her voyage, was not yet 
arrived, I had no hefitation in accept- 
ing this farther proof of her friendship: 
h.u Mr. Grabb the manager, who was 
'to be my efcort, having learned what was 
her intention, very gravely approached 
nieas we were nearly ready to fet out, and 
told me, without much circumlocution 
or apology, that he had'his employer's di- 
rection;; not to buffer any perfon what- 
ioever to go with me. I was grieved 
and afLonifhcd at fuch an order, and re- 
prefented to the man, that my father 
could never mean to exclude a female 
friend fo refpeftable as Mrs. Apthorp, 
who had fo kindly protected me during 
the voyage. Mr. Grabb replied, that 
he had nothing to fay to all that, but 
his orders were fo pofitive, that he dared 
not and would not difobey them. Mrs. 

Apthorp, 
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Apthorp. extremely mortified, then de- 
fined, and prepared to depart for the 
houle of a relation, where {lie now faid 
fhe intended to ftay till her fori came; 
who, from fomething (he unguardedly 
dropped, was, I found, wholly unac- 
quainted with her arrival, and was hrft 
to learn it from letters fhe was now to 
write to him. Our reparation was im- 
mediate, and melancholy enough to me. 
I got into the poft-chaife which my fa- 
ther had fent for me, attended by Juana, 
who, however pleafed to revifit her na- 
tive land, thought I could perceive with 
fentiments very far from pleafure of her 
former mailer. Efcorted by fo ftrange a 
looking man as Mr. Grabb, who rode 
verymagifleriallybythefideofthe chaife, 
as if to guard me, my poor heart became 
heavier than ever, and I anticipated with 
increafed terror the meeting which I 
ought to have confidered with pleafure. 
<: The journey was tedious, and the 
D 3 heat 
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heat aimoft intolerable. This diftance is 
about thirty miles, and though my fa- 
ther's horfes were excellent, and his 
whole equipage well appointed, the road 
was rusieed, and the heat extreme, fo 
:nat it was the evening of the fecond 
day before we arrived at Horton's, an 
houfemy father built about eleven years 
ago, on one of his largeft eftates near 
the fea. In defpite of the agitation 
of my fpirits, I could not help admir- 
ing the beauty of the country I had 
paffed through ; and the houfe to which 
I now, at night- fall, approached was bet- 
better than any I had feen on the way. 
A great number of flaves crowded round 
the carriage when it flopped. Some 
feemed eagerly watching an opportu-" 
nity of being noticed by their young 
"lady, others greeted their old friend or 
relation Juana. I was (Locked at the 
harlhnefs with which the man who at- 
tended me drove them away; and his 

coun- 
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countenance, as he helped me from the 
carriage, exprefled {crdifagreeable a mix- 
ture of arrogance and fubmiffion, that I 
involuntarily recoiled from him, and felt 
a fort of relief in feeing Amponah, my 
father's black fervanl, who attended my 
brother to England, and was almoft a 
twelvemonth in my aunt's family- He 
now feemed rather an old acquaintance 
whom I was rejoiced to fee, than an ab- 
ject (lave, fuch as by the manager's beha- 
viour towards him he appeared to be 
confidered; and I followed him, trem- 
bling, when he led the way to my father's 
apartment. 

" I was foon in the prefence of this 
parent, from whom I have been lo long 
eftranged ; but I became fo ill from 
the variety of emotions affailing me, 
that I merely faw him, endeavoured to 
kneel to him and kifs his hand, and then 
fank down infenfible before him and 
fome other perfons (I knew not- then 
D 4 who 
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who they were) that were about him. 
When I recovered my recolleclion, 
which was in a few moments, 1 faw 
itrange female faces of many fhade.s 
around me. My father was not there, 
•and the dreaded interview was to be 
a^ain attempted. It is fo difficult, my 
friend, in feme cafes, for a child to 
fpeak of a parent confidently at once 
with truth and duty, that I muft be al- 
lowed to be entirely filent in regard to 
my father; unlefs I fhould be compelled 
to {peak of him, in confequence of the 
power he poffeffes over me, and on the 
manner of his ufing which, it depends, 
whether I (ball be happy, or the molt 
rr.iferable of human beings. 

" Oh, Denbigh ! that you were here, 
that this fearful point might be brought 
to an iifue ! But you are afar off. You 
cannot even advife. " Farewell, Hen- 
rietta !" were the laft words I ever heard 
you utter — The tone in which they were 

uttered 
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uttered vibrates on my ear ; I repeat it 
to myfelf; it appears like an eternal 
adieu ! 

" I have had nothing to add to my nar- 
rative for fome days, at lead nothing 
that I like to write on, or that you would 
like to read ; and for the perfons who fur- 
round me, I would I could efcape ever 
naming them ! Do you know, Denbigh, 
that there are three young women here. 
living in the houfe, of colour , as they art- 
called, who are, 1 underftand, my fillers 
by the half blood! They are the daugh- 
ters of my father by his black and mu- 
latto ftaves; and the awkwardnefs I felt 
when I was firft under the necefiity of 
addreffing myfelf to them, feemed very 
wonderful to the people here, who fee 
nothing extraordinary or uncommon in 
fuch an arrangement as my father ha:> 
made in his family. They fpeak an odd 
fort of dialeft, more refembling that of 
the negroes than the Englilh. fpoken in 
England ; and their odd manners, their 
D 5 love 
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love of finery, and curiofity about my 
clothes and ornaments, together with 
iheir total infenfibility to their own 
fituation, is, 1 own, very diilreffing to me. 
The youngeft of them, who is a qua- 
droon — a meftize — I know not what — is 
nearly as fair as I am ; but me has the 
'mail eye, the prominent brow, and 
i'omething particular in the form of the 
cheek, which is, I have underftood,. 
'jfual with the Creoles even who have 
no' anv of the negro blood in theip 
vein.'. As I am a native of this ifiand,. 
perhaps I have the fame caft of counte- 
nance without being confeious of it, and 
I will be woman enough to acknow- 
ledge that die iuppofition is not tlatter- 

'•' 1 ;iis little girl, however, (for (lie is 
out twelve years old) I have attempted to 
inftruclj when ] could enough command, 
my Spirits to attend to any thing: but' 
'he is fo ignorant, fo much the creature 
■'.-.iher of origin or of hsh^ s th -. t I can— 
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not make her comprehend the fimplefl: 
inftruftion, and our leflbn generally 
ends in her begging of me fome ribbon, 
feather, or other trifling ornament, 
which I give her on her promifmg to 
attend more another time : — a promife 
which (he never remembers. Alas I 
Denbigh, my days pals mod unplea- 
fantly here : befides the continual un- 
eafinefs which I fuffer from the uncer- 
tainty 1 am in about you, which would 
no where allow me a moment's repofe, 
I am molt comfortlefs in having no one 
-to whom I can fpeak unrefervedly, no 
one who underftands me. My father is 
often abfent. "Why am I compelled to 
fay, that his abfence relieves me from a 
part of my fufFerings ? — He is engaged, 
deeply engaged, in quelling thofe un- 
happy people whom they call Maroons, 
who have done him, I underftand, con- 
siderable injury, and have now among, 
them many of his runaway negroes ; 
againft whom, if they are taken, he rae- 
D 6 ditates. 
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ditates, 1 find, modes of revenge, which 
are really fo horrible only to hear men- 
tioned, that I am often under the ne- 
ceflity of leaving the room. Yet dare 
I not exprefs the terror and difguft 
with which fuch inhumanity fills my 
mind ; for, whatever I fay, whatever I 
do, is related to my father, who reproves, 
aie with fo much harfhnefs, that I can- 
not help finking before him into tears 
and defpondence, fuch as guilt alone 
ought to fubjeft me to. But from mere 
unwillingnefs to name it, I delay to tell 
\ou — (tell you? Alas! will you ever 
read this ?J — the heavieft and molt me- 
nacing of all the evils which either fur- 
round or threaten me. We deceived 
o-urlelves, my dear friend ! while we 
hoped and believed that my father 
could have no objection to you; when 
we took it for granted, becaufe reafon 
feemed to authorife our doing fo, that 
there could be no obRacle to our union* 
There, is an obftacle my trembling. 

hand 
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hand refufes to write, an unconquer- 
able impediment, of which we dreamed 
not : — My father's ftrange refolution to 
raife a dependent to the rank of his fon- 
in-law ; to make the fortune of a man 
in humble life wholly dependent on, and 
owing every thing to him. Such a man, 
willing to be wholly his creature, and to 
owe his fortune to him, had my father 
found when he fo peremptorily directed 
my ill-fated voyage. And hence it was, 
that, having had fome intelligence, I 
know not from what quarter, of the at- 
tachment you honoured me with, as well 
as of Mrs. Apthorp's defigns in favour 
of her fon, he fent orders that no one 
fhould be fuffered to accompany me hi- 
ther. 

" For many days, however, after my 
arrival, I was kept ignorant of this. 
But the perfon for whofe flave my fa- 
ther deligns me was introduced to me 
as a friend of his, for whom he had a 
particular efteena. I hardly looke4 at 

the 
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the man. Naturally carelefs and indo- 
lent, you have often told me I am too 
indifferent about the people I meet with 
in the common intercourfe of life, and 
make no remarks on character. I own 
1 fee fo little worth remarking, and peo- 
ple feem to me to be fo little diflin- 
guifhed one from the other in this mo- 
ney-getting country, that, were I to fee 
half the land-holders of the ifland affem- 
blecl, I mould probably be unable to 
remark in one of them any difcriminat- 
ing feature. I therefore faw this man, 
whofe name is Saw-kins, without noticing 
him when he was prefent, and, the mo- 
ment he was abfent, forgot I had ever 
feen him at all. 

" Not only fo, but when tw r o or three 
days afterwards he came again, and 
fmiled and fmirked, and looked I 
thought marveloufly impertinent, his- 
name had fo entirely efcaped me, that, 
when I left the room in difgufl, I in- 
quired of Amponah, one of the few fer- 

v-ant&* 
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vants in the houfe to whom I can fpeak, 
who that perfon was. The poor fellow 
appeared to be furprifed at my queftion, 
and anfwered, ' Matter not tell you, 
Mifs?' I faid I mould not have in- 
quired, but that I had forgotten his 
name. c Ah, Mifs, Mifs!' replied Am- 
ponah, ' dat man is one day n'other to- 
be our matter.' — ' Your matter, Am- 
ponah ?' — « Yes : matter give him you, 
Mifs, and all this great rich eftates, and 
pens and all.' 

v This was the firft intimation I had 
ever received of my father's intention, 
and it, feemed now to be fo utterly im- 
probable, that I fancied. Amponah muft : 
be miftaken. 1. fmiled therefore as I 
told him fo. The poor fellow fighed 
deeply, and, fhaking his head, replied* 
' What I fay is trute; that man is him 
matter means to make marry you, Mifs.' 
— ' But, Amponah, what is he ?' — 
' What is he, Mifs? Oh! he nephew to 
a vidow lady matter like, and go fee 

fome— 
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fometime t'other fide de I (land. Ah, 
Mifs ! we know well enough who he is j 
he is poor man, bad man, cruel man ; 
but we mud not fpeak. Yet,' added 
Amponah, in a tone and manner alto- 
gether unlike his ufual way of fpeak- 
ing, ' yet, for fuch man to be your huf- 
band, Mifs !' — I was, 1 hardly know why, 
terrified at the honed indignation of 
this faithful fervant. There mud, furely, 
be fomething fingularly obnoxious in 
the character of this man, that the very 
idea of his becoming the maftcr of thefe 
people could thus move one of them. 
I was unwilling, however, to continue 
the converfation, but went to my own 
apartment, my heart more agitated than 
it has ever yet been., my whole frame 
trembling, and my thoughts confufedly 
recurring to what I had heard. I feemed 
unable to breathe, and was compelled to 
lie down for half an hour to recover and 
arcrue mvfelf into a {late of more rational 

O J 

compofure. 
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" I was willing to flatter myfelf that 
Amponah was millaken. ' "What mo- 
tive can there be?' faid I, ' what end 
can my father propofe in marrying me 
to a perfon who feems, if he is not rich, 
to poffefs no one recommendation ? It 
is, I mud believe, it is impoffible !' 

" So I argued, and by fuch means I 
endeavoured to quiet the cruel alarm 
that Amponah's information had given 
me. But the longrr I reflecled, the 
more probable it feemed, becaufe I re- 
collected many circumftances which had 
efcaped me in my father's converfation 
and manner. As there are various fpe- 
cies of pride, there are various ways of 
indulging it. Some men are delighted 
by allying themfelves to rank or to 
riches. My father's pride has, it feems, 
taken a contrary dire&ion, and is to be 
gratified only by raifing an inferior to 
affluence and confideration, who fhall 
be wholly the creature of his power, 
and owe every thing to his favour. How 

he 
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lie may to this end facrifice bis daughter, 
and ruin her peace for ever, appears to 
be no part of his confideration. Al- 
ways accuflomed to command, and to 
look on thofe about him rather as ma- 
chines who were to move only at his 
nod, than as beings who had wills and 
inclinations of their own, a man of equal 
or even of affluent or independent for- 
tune would not on thefe terms become 
a part of his family. His choice there- 
fore is necefiTarily directed to fuch an 
animal as this dependent ; for Mr. Saw- 
kins is, I underftand, the nephew of a 
low woman, who came from England 
fome years ago as houfekeeper to a 
planter, and, being rather well-looking 
at that time, became fo great a favourite 
with her matter, that at his death he left 
her a large pen near Kingfton, and a 
confiderable fum of money, with which 
fhe has fince purchafed a plantation and 
fkives, of which her nephew is the ma- 
nager. And it is to fuch an alliance, 

Denbigh, 
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Denbigh, that my father facrifices his 
(laughter. I -talk, however, as if this 
detefted alliance would ever take place. 
It never (hall ; never, though I perifh in 
attempting to avoid it. . . . , . 

" Another week is paflTed, and my fa- 
ther's intentions have been formally an- 
nounced to me; I might rather have 
faid, peremptorily declared. ' Tel eft 
noire plaifir,' was never uttered from 
the molt defpotic throne with more in- 
flexible harfhnefs. I was forbidden all 
reply j and ordered not to remonftrate, 
but to prepare to obey. I was told that 
Mr. Sawkins was then in the houfe, and 
that I muft receive him as the man 
chofen for me by him who knew how 
to rmake himfelf obeyed. * I know,' 
faid my father, * I know that you have 
prefumed to have other views for your- 
felf. I know that artful people, call- 
ing themfelves your friends, have had 
their views alfo on my fortune. To 
put an end at once and for ever to all 

fuch. 
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fuch projeas, it is my intention to have 
your marriage with the perfon I have 
elected for you concluded within a 
month.' He perceived th«t I had col- 
lected courage to fpeak, and flopped 
me, by abruptly faying, in an angry 
tone, ' Look'ye, Henrietta, I never 
fuffer contradiction. Your arguments 
will be vain; your oppofition fatal 
to yourfelf. I expect to hear, in the 
courfe of the day, that you have ac- 
quitted yourfelf' in regard to your beha- 
viour to my friend, as common fenfe 
and duty, or, if thofe have no influence, 
as my pofitive command directs." So 
faying, my father left the room; and 
Mr. Sawkins,\vith a cringeing bow, made 
his appearance. I had hardly a moment's 
time to recover my recollection, and to 
repeat. Yes, Denbigh, in that moment, I 
foiemnly repeated a vow to Heaven, 
that never fhould my hand be given in 
marriage but to you. Having thus 
called upon all that is held facred to 

witnefs 
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witnefs my unalterable refolution, I felt 
my courage renewed, and turned to meet 
the unwelcome candidate for my father's 
eftate, "who feemed to be very little at 
his eafe. The bafe fpirit of a parafite 
was vifible on his countetnance, yet dill 
-there lurked under it a fort of malig- 
nant exprefilon, which, while I pofi- 
tivelv, and I own with very little atten- 
tion to politenefs, rejeded his fuit, ac- 
quired infeafibly the afcendant, and I 
fhuddered while I remarked it. I can- 
not, Denbigh, repeat the particulars of 
our converfation ; which I fhortencd as 
much as poffible, and left him with a 
declaration couched in the {ironsieft 
terms I could find, that my father might 
take away my life, but never fhould 
compel me to plight at the altar my faith 
to a man of whom I knew little, and 
towards whom that little had only ferved 
to excite my diflike, nay, even my con- 
tempt. I then left the room, and hafU 
ened to ray own, where I locked myfelf 

in; 



yO THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

in; breathlefs and half dead, trembling 
at the refolution I had executed, yet 
feeling the immediate and dreadful ne- 
ceffity there would be for farther exer- 
tion.- Oh, Denbigh ! how did your un- 
happy Henrietta now regret the want of 
a mother, to whofe affeGUonate bofom 
fhe might have flown for protection and 
oonfolation ! With what anguifh did fhe 
dwell on thofe days for ever gone, when 
this lofs was fupplied by the belt of wo- 
men and of friends ; and when fhe was 
bade to confidei you as the guardian of 
her youth, and the friend of her fu- 
ture life! Terrible was the contraft as 
fhe now looked around her : a father 
poffeffing unlimited power, and fur- 
rounded by flaves ; in a remote houfe, 
of an ifland, many parts of which are 
liable to the attacks of favages driven to 
defperation, and thirfting for the blood 
of any who refembled even in colour 
their hereditary oppreflbrs : — fo that, 
to efcape from the evil I dreaded by 

flight, 
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flight, which had at firft ftruck me as 
poffible, now feemed to be only ex- 
changing one mode of hideous and in- 
tolerable fufFerings for another. 

" Such was, Denbigh — alas ! fuch is 
the fituation of your unhappy friend. 
It is vainly, very vainly, I have at- 
tempted to collefl; that fortitude which 
you fo often, as if you had forefeen how 
much I was to need it, have tried to 
teach me ; and with which in the firft 
misfortune I had ever known, you never 
ceafed trying to arm me. You then, I 
remember, ufed to lead me into the air, 
to turn my mind to the contemplation 
of the beauties of nature, and to point 
out to me a thoufand proofs of the be- 
nignity of that Being in whofe hands I 
was ,- and who would not, you told me, 
afflicl: me beyond my ftrength. I wept, 
and my tears were not tears of defpair. 
They relieved my burfting bofom, and 
I breathed more at liberty. Now, I 
try the fame means to obtain only the 

power 
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power of weeping. I go out into the 
open corridor, and gaze on the magni- 
ficence of heaven, fpangled as it is with 
vmriads of flars, brighter than 1 ever 
law in Europe. The palmetos and 
mountain cabbage, of which there is a 
high wood adjoining to the houfe, bend 
their graceful heads, and wave their fea- 
thery leaves in the foft land wind which 
blows here at night. All is (till and calm ; 
even the flaves who have toiled through 
the day, now reft in tranquillity; but I 
am wretched, my eyes are turned to- 
wards heaven, filled with burning tears 
of hopelefs anguifh. It feems hardly in 
the power of Heaven itfelf to help me. 

And you, Denbigh ! It is now, I 

underftand, certain that the fhip you 
were in was taken by a French priva- 
teer. My father, my cruel father! who 
has acquired more information than I 
ever gave him, or was ever afked to 
give, told me fo yefterday with an ill- 
naiured fmile, adding, that he under- 

ftood 
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flood you were fufficiently an adept in 
Jacobin principles, not to make a voy- 
age to France any calamity to you : 
* and,' continued he, <! as to the inha- 
bitants of this iflandj they can well dif- 
penfe with theprefenceof fuch a wrong- 
headed young man, who fets up, they 
tell me, Tor a reformer. We have more 
than enough of fellows of that defcrip- 
tion among us already. I heartily hope 
Mr. Denbigh will flay at Paris.' 

" You have often told me — Ah ! how 
continually do I recur to thofe dear 
leffons, of which, when they were given, 
I furely knew not the value!— You have 
often told me, that a woman fhould ac- 
quire fixed principles, and upon them 
acl: with decifion ; and that there is no- 
thing elfe that can prevent that waver- 
ing imbecility which makes us the fport 
of every accident, and often ridiculous 
as well as wretched. I tried to do fo— I 
atted on thofe principles of duty to- 
wards my father, and of reverence for 

Vol. II. E the 
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the opinion of the world, which every 
body around me had taught me; and, 
contrary, oh ! how contrary to my own 
wifhes! refufed to accede to your pro- 
pofal of accompanying me in the fame 
fhip. The confequences are to me fo 
dreadful, that I know not how I mall 
ever venture to decide again that I am 
acting right. Perhaps, difgufied by my 
want of confidence, by my prudifli mif- 
truft in you, and trull in another, you 
have determined, Denbigh, to for- 
get me. Needlefs indeed is this aggra- 
vation of my miferies.; for, even if you 
have not thrown oft' the unfortunate 
Henrietta, an over-ruling and uncon- 
querable deftiny feems to have deter- 
mined that we (hall meet no more! 
Dea.h, my dear friend, will end my dif- 
treffes ; for I feel it to be impoffible 
that I fhould live to be the wife — (how 
can I write the words?) — of Mr. Saw- 
kins! You are good and generous 5 you 
will not pity me the lefs for having 

brought 
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brought all this upon myfelf. I remem- 
ber often to have heard, when a circle 
of friends were talking over the misfor- 
tunes of fome poor fufferer, thofe who 
affe&ed companion anfwered by others 
of a lefs gentle difpofition, wich c How 
can one pity a perfon who has brought 
their misfortune on themfelves ?\ Ah ! 
furely, where felf-reproach is added t* 
mifery, it embitters every pang. Yet 
I a£ted from prudence, from principle, 
from an unwillingnefs, at my time of 
life, to fet at defiance the opinion of the 
world, which I was affured muft be ab- 
folutely againft my leaving England 
accompanied by you. I recoiled too, 
Denbigh, your frequently ridiculing 
thofe who have what you juftly called 
the myopia of the mind, who feeing 
only immediate and minute objefts, fuf- 
fer fuch as are really of importance to 
efcape them. I feel that I have been a 
myops in the prefent inftance j and fear- 
ing the unreafonable cenfure of half a 
E 2 dozen 
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dozen old women, who would perhaps 
have forgotten me as foon as I mould 
them, I have incurred the heavieft ca- 
lamity that could poflibly overtake me." 



"Gracious God! what will become 
of me! I have jult heard that I am to 
be removed to another eftate my father 
poffefles in the northern part of the 
ifland. It is now the very midft of the 
autumnal rains ; and fuch rain, fuch ca- 
taracts rather, and torrents of water, that 
no one thinks of travelling till it is 
over j but, from the information I have 
received, I doubt whether I fhall be aU 
lowed to remain here even till thefe pe- 
riodical tornados ceafe. My father, I 
am allured by the faithful Amponah, 
the only fervant in whom I have any 
confidence, is determined to proceed 
without farther confulting me ; and 
lawyers have been fome days in the 
houfe drawing up the bill of fale, for 
what elfe can 1 call it? He has been 
2 ufed 
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ufed to purchafe flaves, and feels no re- 
pugnance in 'felling his daughter to the 
moft dreadful of all flavery ! The more 
I reflect, on th deftiny he propofes for 
me, the more impoffible I find it to reduce 
my mind to fubmiffion. No, Denbigh, 
I can die — but to live the wife of a man 
I defpife and abhor, I feel not to be in 
my power. Would I could believe 
that an 'alteration in my appearance 
would change the intentions of the pur- 
chafer whom my father has chofen! 
for thert I fholild rejoice at thefe 
pallid Ipoks, and this emaciated form ; 
which now I only confider as fymp- 
toms of decline, that though not ra- 
pid enough to fave me from the ty- 
ranny fo immediately meditated, will yet 
perhaps fo enervate me as to prevent 
my efcape ; for to efcape I will at- 
tempt if I am able, though every diftrefs 
that human nature fhrinks from molt 
Ihould be inevitable. 

E 3 "I have 
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" I have been compelled to fubmit to. 
three or four interviews with Mr. Saw- 
kins. I cannot dwell upon them; they 
fetve only to increafe my horror and 
debellation. I mud take fome refolu- 
tion. What can 1 do ? I addrefs my- 
felf in vain to Heaven ; Heaven is deaf 
to my prayers. I call upon you, my 
beft, my only friend! You are afar off; 
you cannot hear me. 

" This laft night, which has imprefled 
every one elfe with terror, has to me 
given a few hours during which a 
gloomy hope fufpended the bitternefs of 
my defpair. After a moft oppreflively 
hot day, the fun funk in blood-coloured 
light, and huge clouds of a dark leaden 
hue, fpotted with reddifh purple, col- 
lected in the horizon. A fort of tre- 
mulous fhivering ran among the leaves 
which no wind agitated, and the echo of 
the waves of the fea was heard like the 
regular firing of diflant artillery. The 
negroes apprehended an earthquake, and 

the it 
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their fears were prefently communicated 
to the women, who form what I mult I 
believe call my father's feraglio in this 
houfe. The vulgar of all nations feern 
to have a particular pleafure in exagge- 
rating danger, and frightening each 
other; and thefe ladies of every (hade 
appeared to be trying who fliould mod 
exprefs apprehenfion. The little girl 
who had interefted me more than the 
reft threw herfelf into my _ arms, and 
wept bitterly ; for fhe had heard a great 
deal about , hurricanes, and way per- 
fuaded her laft hour was come. I en- 
deavoured to re-aflfure her, and prevail 
upon her to go to her mother ; for 1 
thought there might be fome place more 
fafe than the reft, which thefe people 
might know, and wilh to take fhelter in; 
and I defired to be alone, determined 
to take no precaution for my own fafety ; 
and as the ftorm now came on with a 
fury of which I had before no idea, I felt 
a gloomy fatisfaclion in the hope that my 
E 4 cruel 
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cruel folicitude might be ended for ever. 
The peals of thunder burfting, as k 
i'eemed, immediately over the houfe, and 
fhaking it to its very centre, mingled 
with the roaring of the wind, the crafh 
of trees which were fwept away before 
it, the howling of the negroes, and the 
cries of the women, who, as the tempefi; 
raved with renewed violence, uttered 
fhrieks and yells more terrific than can 
be imagined; the vivid flames of light- 
ning, which feemed to penetrate every 
part of the building, and ran in blue 
rays along the floor; the flames of 
fome of the negro houfes, of which the 
palm thatch had been fired by the light- 
ning ; and, above all, a hollow and unde- 
fcribable fubterraneous noife, muttering 
fo as to be heard notwithftanding the 
warring elements without, all combined 
to make me believe fome fatal accident 
muft happen : I fay believe ; becaufe I 
did not apprehend it, Maria, the little 
girl, perceiving fhe could not perfuade 

me 
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me to fear, or to quit the part of the 
houfe where I was, and which was 
thought. I know not why, to be the/lead 
fafe, had gone to her mother, and I was 
quite alone in the apartments I ufually 
inhabit. No candle would remain burn- 
ing, and I was involved in darknefs; fave 
only when the fudden glare of the light- 
ning momentarily illuminated every ob- 
ject. Yet fo much greater is my dread of 
living in the power of a man I abhor, 
than of dying by the aft of that God on 
whom innocence may rely, that I felt 
riiyfelf ready to exclaim with Zanga, 
M I like this rocking of the battlements;"" 
arid I do not know that I have for many- 
weeks felt lefs wretched. In about an 
hour and a half the hurricane feemed 
to have been re-incited inftead of ex- 
haufted, till all at once there was a paufe ; 
a filence more terrific while it lafted 
than the fierceft rage of the ftorm. I 
thought 1 remembered to have heard, 
that fuch a difmal ftillnefs preceded an 
E 5 earth- 
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earthquake, and 1 almoft believed that I 
felt the ground opening beneath my feet. 
I liRened, brcathlefs; and then fear for 
the firft time during this dreadful night 
took poffeffion of me. I was without 
ight ; but I fancied I heard fomebody 
breathe fhort and quick clofe to me. I 
fpoke. 'Is it you, Maria ? ' faid J, 
imagining it might be the little girl. I 
had no anfwer; yet the perfon, who- 
ever it was, feemed to be nearer to me, 
and to draw breath with ftiil greater 
difficulty. I rofe, and put my hands 
forward. They encountered a human 
i reature, who trembled excefnvely as he 
if vied one of the;n. I ftruggled to dif- 
engage my hand, and in a voice expreffiv.e 
of terror, infilled on knowing who it was 
hat held me. * Be not frightened, dear 
lady, it is me.' I knew with aftoniflif 
rr.ent the voice of Amponah. 

" The great diftance which is in this- 
country kept inviolable between the 
Hack people and their mailer's family,, 

and 
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and the degraded light in which they 
are confidered, made me fhudder and 
recoil from a liberty even the occafion 
did not feem to warrant. Amponah, 
who trembled fo much that he could 
hardly fpeak, faid, he was too much 
afraid of what might happen to be able 
to leave me alone, and he came to con- 
jure me to go where the reft of the fa- 
mily were afiembled^in the mod fecurc 
part of the houfe. This, however, I 
pofitively refufed, unlefs it was my fa- 
ther's orders. My father, he told me, 
bad gone away the day before with 
Mr. Sawkins to St. Jago de la Vega. 
This accounted for my not having feen 
him during the danger, at which I had 
before been furprifed. Xot to prolong 
a conference with Amponah, who told 
me the tempeit would begin ajain more 
violently than ever, I ordered him to go 
for lights, and a flu red him I had no ap- 
prehenfion, and defired no one to have- 
fears for me. He obeyed me, though it 
E 6 feemed 
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feemed to be with reluctance ; but, be- 
fore he could return, the raging ele- 
ments had renewed their conflict, and I 
thought it even worfe than before. I 
again ordered Amponah to leave me. He 
would have remonftrated, and really- 
feemed, poor fellow ! to be quite be- 
wildered and loft through the extreme 
fear that poffeffed him ; and as he put 
the candles down on a low table near. 
me, there was an expreflion fo wild and: 
fearful on his dark countenance, that I 
felt it alarm me even more than the 
whirlwind and thunder that were roar- 
ing without. I could not help imagin- 
ing, from his manner, that he knew of 
foine danger awaiting me, greater than 
that I fhared in common with others, of 
fuffering from the tempeft. 

" He left me, however, in filence; for 
I was afraid to queftion him. I {hut 
my doors as fecurely as poffible; having, 
fir ft fatisfied myfelf, that no other of the: 
black people had^ crept into the rooms* 

from 



TITE STORY OF HENRIETTA. 8^ 

from the fame motives as had influenced 
poor Amponah ; and I liftened, I think,, 
■with more indifference than before to 
' the pelting of the pitilefs dorm.' It 
ceafed not, however, till after day-break ;, 
and then the female negroes and mu- 
lattoes, who belonged to me, crowded 
into my room, each with fome (lory 
more terrible than the preceding, of 
what (he had feared or fufiered. The 
devaluation on the trees, the cane 
grounds, and garden, was indeed vifible 
enough. One poor negro had been 
killed by the fall of a beam in one of 
the boiling-houfes,. which had been un- 
roofed and half carried away ; others- 
had been bruifed and wounded, and the 
manager was bufy in repairing the mif- 
chief till a late hour ; while I exerted, 
myfelf all I could to affift the nurfec 
■who attended the women, fome of whom 
had' juft lain in, and had been expofed 
with their infants to the rage of the hur- 
ricane, by having the roofs or other 

pajts 
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parts of their little cabins carried away 
by the wind. 

" Nothing fo much blunts the fenfe o^ 
mifery as the a&ivity of humanity. I 
returned from my vifits to thefe poor 
and apparently grateful people, at once 
fo fatisfied and fo much fatigued, that 
I Uept. many hours, and forgot for awhile 
all I have to apprehend for myfelf." 



" Alas! Denbigh, the tranquillity with 
the boaft of which I finifhed my laft fen- 
tence, was of no long duration. This 
morning the order arrived from my fa- 
ther, that I fliould immediately remove, 
with the attendants he named, to the eftate 
onthe northernpartoftheifland; which is, 
I am affured, a much more lonely fitua- 
tion than this. It is almoft among the 
mountains, and no other cultivated land 
is within many miles. Surely, I can no 
where be more completely in his power 
than here. I have difcovered this mo- 
ment the reafon of his removing me : a 

note 
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note has been clandeflinely delivered to 
me by Amponah, from Mrs. Apthorp. 
She is at the houfe of a relation four 
miles from hence ; and, alarmed for my 
fafety, as every one, indeed, has been 
for that of his neighbour, fent this in- 
quiry, which Amponah has ventured to 
crive me notwithstanding the ftri£~t in- 
junctions, with menaces of punifhment 
for difobedience, which my father re- 
peated to his whole houfehold, and left 
orders with Mr. Grabb to enforce. 

" I have anfwe-red her : for even the 
femblance of friendfhip isfoothing to one 
who lives, as I have lately done, cut off 
from all human intereourfe,, and perse- 
cuted even to" death by him who ought 
to be my proteQor, my friend, my fa- 
ther ! Yet I own, that fince I have been 
convinced (he had defigns of her own in 
thofe proceedings, which I thought arofe 
folely from difmterefted kindnefs, I do< 
not feel that affedion for her which I 
did." 
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" Scarce, my deareft friend! was I 
allowed to finifh the laft fentence, be- 
fore I was informed that the people and 
carriage appointed to conduct me hither 
were ready. I had no choice ; my re- 
rnonftrances, my entreaties for time 
were not even liftened to. I will not 
defcribe my journey, in which I was at- 
tended only by a mulatto woman; for 
Juana was not allowed to accompany 
me, and as her children were flaves on 
the eftate I have left, I would not have 
preffed for her attendance hither, even 
had it been likely that it would have been 
granted. I was miferable, even more fa 
than I had ever been yet. Ah ! furely, if 
e»er you fhould read ihefe pages, many 
of them hardly legible, others blotted 
with my tears, you will be even weary 
of my miferies, and my real dinrefTes- 
may have the effecT; of thofe general! y 
popular novels I remember to have read 
in England, of which I heard people 

complain* 
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complain, that they contained fuch a fe~ 
ries of impoffible calamity, as to blunt 
at once companion and curiofity. I 
write on, however, notwithstanding this 
painful idea, which perpetually intrudes 
upon me. I write without knowing, and 
hardly daring to hope, that my narrative 
will be read by him for whom it is in- 
tended 1 . 

" I expe&ed to have found my father, 
his elected fon-in-law, and a friend of 
his, a clergyman (Heavens ! are there 
in the church fuch men as he is repre-- 
fented to be?), waiting my arrival; and 
—no, Denbigh, 1 dare riot tell you the 
projects with which my mind was occu- 
pied, nor what I might ^perhaps have 
been driven to, had they been fo affem- 
bted with a- view to this detefted fale > 
which my father means 'to make of his 
uehappy child! I felt as if a weight* 
under which it would have been impof- 
fible for me to have fupported myfelf, 
was fuddenty taken from my mind, when 

I found 
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I found. that this party not only was not 
there, but that they had yet fent no no- 
tice of the time when they intended it.. 
General orders of preparation had, how- 
ever, been received; but that the dread- 
ful alternative to which I might be ex- 
pofed was not fo immediately to crufh 
me, I was thankful. I flept with forne 
tranquillity the evening after my arrival; 
and yefterday, as the weather, particu- 
larly on this fide the ifland, is compara- 
tively cool, I had command enough 
over myfelf to detach my mind, for a 
little while, from the fad fubje£t of my 
apprehenfions, and examine the lingular 
fcenery with which I am furrounded. 

c< And it is, indeed, fcenery fo new 
and magnificent, that I muft be quite 
crulhed by my miferies, if I could be- 
hold it without admiration. The houfe, 
a very indifferent one, is about three 
quarters of a mile from the fea, of 
which there is from the front a noble 
view. To the fouthward run out green 

pro- 
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promontories, covered with mountain 
palms and plantains, withall the An- 
gular appendages of Indian landfcape. 
Around the houfe here, contrary to 
the other part of the ifland, for land 
feems as of no more value than in 
Europe, is an inclofure like a fmall 
Englilh park ; and here are many beau- 
tiful trees and fiirubs ; 'the tree jafmine, 
the pomegranate and the mango ; to- 
gether with groups of oranges, lemons, 
lime, and ftiaddocks, that perfume the 
air with almoft oppreffive odours. Be- 
hind the houfe, and beyond this half 
natural fhrubbery, rife the mountains, 
which gradually increafe in height to 
the diftance of fifteen or twenty miles, 
where they feem to tower to the clouds, 
and of which many parts of them have, 
as I am told, never been vifiied by Eu- 
ropeans. It is there, amid the forefts of 
mahogany and ceiba, the Indian fig, and 
Other immenfe trees whofe names I do 
aot know, and amidft the deep gullies 

with 
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with which thofe towering ridges are 
intei-feSed from the immenfe volumes 
of water that fall during the rainy fea- 
fon, that the Maroons, thofe people 
who have lately excited fo much alarm, 
live fequeftered from oppreffion, and are 
often able to iffue from their fylvan for- 
treffes, and retaliate on their oppreffors. 
Their community is frequently increafed 
by fugitive negroes, and is lately become 
fo formidable, that means have been 
devifed wholly to extirpate and defiroy 
them ; which is, perhaps, very politic, but 
I can hardly think it juft. 

"As very great apprehenflons had been 
felt on the other fide the ifland, on ac- 
count of the depredations of thefe peo- 
ple, and as I am afraid, by all I can 
learn, that my father is among thofe 
who, from the rigour of his proceed- 
ings, is very likely to be particularly 
obnoxious to them, I cannot help feel- 
ing fome furprife at his choofing his pre- 
fent refidence, where it feems to me that 

his 
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his propertyand his family are much more 
expofed to any injuries they are capable 
of doing. The nights are now more 
calm and mild, and the climate not 
much unlike the fouth of France ; at 
leaft I love to recall that country, 
where I was happy, and where we 
firft met. I fat laft night under a 
fort of corridor that goes round the 
houfe. There was "a folemnity in the 
fcene, and in the founds, that I felt but 
cannot defcribe. To the north, a 
heavy fwelling fea broke monotonoufly, 
though violently, on -the rough more; 
the rocks and caverns re-echoed to the 
thunder of the waves. In the mea- 
fured paufes of this burft of water were 
now and then heard, among the woods 
that clothe the mountains, noifes which, I 
was informed, are the fignals ufed by the 
Maroons and runaway negroes' to col- 
left their numbers or hold t'» ,ir coun- 
cils. Sometimes it was a fev dull notes 
iftruck in a particular mann i on their 

gombay 
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gombay or drum, anfwered by the fame 
number of ftrokes from another quar- 
ter. At another time, it was the fal- 
len found of a great fhell ; which is, 
they fay, ufed every where by the fa- 
vases as awarfignal; and this was an- 
fwered by hollow human voices frora 
different parts — Some I fuppofed to be 
very near the houfe, fo near, that at any 
other time, I own, I mould not have 
thought of fuch neighbours with indif- 
ference. But it is not for me, who mo- 
mentarily expe£t the arrival of my father 
and his friend, to dread any other earthly 
calamity that can befall me. 

*• Had I not thefe very ferious miferies 
to overwhelm my mind, I mould feel 
more relief than I do from theabfence 
of many petty inconveniences which the 
feafon and the climate occafion. The 
mufkitos, againft which none of the con- 
trivances we have are entirely a fecu- 
rity, are now no longer troublefomej 
nor do the cock roaches, knockers, and 

other 
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other odious infe&s, now torment me as 
they did on the other fide of the ifland. 
I have fo little fear of the Maroons, 
who I am perfuaded would not injure 
me, for I have never injured them, that 
I ventured out yefterday evening be- 
yond, the inclofure furrounding the 
houfe. I never faw any thing fo beau- 
tiful as the woods, which are for forne 
extent up the hills quite clear of bufhes 
or thorns, and overfhadow, not turf in- 
deed, fuch as we fometimes fee in Eng- 
land, but long and luxurious grafs ; 
among which creep the little lizards, 
green as animated emeralds, and not 
only perfectly harmlefs, but, as it is af- 
firmed, friendly to the human race; and 
a fort of ground dove, ftill more inter- 
efting— while innumerable other doves 
and plovers find food and fhelter among 
the trees above. I fhould, perhaps, have 
wandered much farther than prudence 
would have permitted, had day funk 
gradually into night as it does in other 

latitudes ; 
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latitudes ; but here it becomes dark at 
once : and as I was haftening back, yet 
dreading to enter the houfe, where I 
feared I might hear my father was ar- 
rived, I was furprifed by perceiving hid- 
den flalhes of vivid light darting about 
among the trees. As, however, they gave 
me no idea of any human contrivance, I 
was not alarmed; and it immediately oc- 
curred to me that they were fire-flies, 
and I remembered your having de- 
fcribed fome you faw in Italy. They 
are not common here, but among the 
mountainous and woody parts of the 
ifland ; and I find the negroes have fome 
ftrange fuperftitious notions about them, 
as, indeed, they have fome wild and ab- 
furd impreflion or other in regard to 
every objecl that furrounds them. It is 
weak and ridiculous, I know, and you, 
my friend, will feverely reprove me for 
it, if I fhould ever be fo fortunate as to 
know tha; ihefe letters reach you. But 
I will not difguife my folly : there are 

times 
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times when the hideous phantafies of 
thefe poor uninformed favages affect- my 
fpirits With a fort of dread, which all my 
conviction of their fallacy does not en- 
able me to fubdue. Little Maria ufed to 
talk to me of their Obeahs, perfons 
who perfuade others, and perhaps be- 
lieve themfelves, that they poffefs fu- 
pexnatural powers, acquired by I know 
not what operations, refembling, as far 
as I could learn, thofe of the witches 
in Macbeth round the magic cauldron. 
I afterwards fancied that the two or three 
the little girl pointed out to me had fomc- 
thing particularly horrid in their appear- 
/ance; yet, as they are liable to fevere 
punifhment if their being Obi men or 
♦vomen is known, they carefully conceal 
any outward appearance of their pro- 
feilion. But the mulattoes, and (he un- 
fortunate children belondnsc to them 
and white parents, who are brought up 
amidft all the vices and fupefftitions of 
the negroes, are too apt to imbibe both 
Vol. II. F the 
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the one and the other; and what at- 
tempts have been made to give them 
other ideas, feem to me only to have 
made in their minds a fort of « darknefs 
vifible.' Thefe Obi men and women 
are, as I have been informed, more nu- 
merous here than in the other planta- 
tions: and I fhudder involuntarily when 
1 fancy, from the myfterious looks and 
odd geftures of fome of them, that they 
are deeply initiated in thefe wild rites of 
fuperftition. 

" Amponah was among the people 
-who were appointed to attend me hither, 
and it is from him that 1 receive almoft 
all the information I am able to obtain 
from any quarter. The poor fellow, 
from his refidence in England and his 
attendance on my brother, has acquired 
more knowledge than the generality of 
the people of his colour ; and all the 
attachment he felt for my brother, near 
whofe perfon he was brought up, is very 
naturally transferred to me. As to my 

father, 



THE STORY OF HENRIETTA. 99 

father, he has conceived fuch an extreme 
terror of him, owing, I believe, to fome 
feverities that have been inflifted on 
him for trifling faults, that I have feen 
him turn pale and tremble when he 
has been fpeaking of him; and while 
he has been telling me what he has 
difcovered, or heard from others of 
people, of the intentions that have been 
formed as to the conclufion of my mar- 
riage, his agitation has been fo extreme, 
that he fuddenly became inarticulate, 
the big drops trembled on his forehead, 
and his breath became fo fhort, that he 
could not continue fpeaking, but was 
compelled to leave the room to recover 
hirafelf. Alas, Denbigh! to what a fitu- 
ation is your unhappy friend reduced, 
when her only counfellor is' a poor ne- 
gro flave ! and when (he has no friendly 
bofom on which fhe can rely for more 
rational advice, or to whom fhe dares to 
confide the information he ventures his 
life to procure for her! 

F 2 "I here 
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" I here break off. I lock my papers 
and your letters, Denbigh, into a very 
fmall cabinet, made for me, of the fine 
woods of this country, by a brother of 
Amponah's ; and I determine to fend it 
to Mrs. Apthorp, Amponah having af- 
fured me he will find means to convey it 
fafely, with a few words, the latt perhaps 
after thefe that I (hall ever write; for Am- 
ponah has discovered, that to-morrow 
evening my father, his' friend, and a man 
who is called a clergyman, are to be 
here. Mr. Grabb, who is a relation, it 
feeins, and protc^cd by Saw kins, is al- 
ready come, though he keeps himfeif out 
of my fight ; and preparations are filently 
making for the wicked, the inhuman fa- 
crifice ! 

" No, Denbigh ! no. It will never, it 
fhall never be. The wretched creatures 
of whom I have fpoken, that pafs here 
for having the po.ver to look into futu- 
rity, in vain declare that a marriage and 
great fellival will foon happen here. A 

funeral 
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funeral will be the fefiival, if there is 
any ; for I can die. Mifery fo over- 
whelming as that which threatens me 
will deftroy me. 1 hear again the gom- 
bay in the woods ; I hear the ftrange 
yells as of favage triumph, and I fhud- 
der to think that there is no alternative. 
I muft either endeavour to fly — yet 
whither, and to whom? — at the hazard 
of falling into thefe people's hands, or 
I muft await the fate defigned for me by 
my cruel, my unnatural parent ! Oh, my 
dear, dear friend! how would your gene- 
rous heart feel for your unhappy Hen- 
rietta, could herprefent calamitous con- 
dition be known to you ! Should this 
reach you — (it cannot reach you till 
long after my deftiny is decided, pro- 
bably not till long after this poor form is 
perifhing in the grave) — forgive me, 
Denbigh ! my errors (and feverely have 
they been punifhed) were rather of my 
head than of my heart ; the effects of 
prejudice rather than perverfenefs. Den- 
F 3 bigh! 
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bigh! when fome happier, fome more 
deferving woman is in poffeflion of that 
place in your affections which I was 
unworthy to fill, do not fpeak of me 
with the indifference I deferve; but re- 
collect with companion the poor Hen- 
rietta, whofe lafl wifh will be for your 
felicity. My tears — yet it is not always 
that I can weep — my tears blind me; 
and fcarcely can my trembling hand 
make legible this lad adieu." 



LETTER 
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LETTER III. 

JL HE narrative of the poor perfecuted 
Henrietta was here interrupted ; and on 
my applying to my friend Denbigh for 
the fequel, he thus related it, filling up 
the chafm till fhe again refumed the 
pen : 

" You fee," faid he, « the date of 
this laft letter. I arrived at Jamaica 
three days earlier than that dafe ; and 
without any inquiry after my other 
friends, I haftened only to inform my- 
felf of Henrietta: but the accounts I 
received bewildered for awhile, and 
then nearly diftraded me. By fome 
perfons I was aflured (he had been mar- 
ried fome time ; by others, that fhe had 
been fent no one knew whither, by her 
father, for having pofitively refufed to 
F 1 accept 
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accept the hufband he had chofen for 
her. Kingfton was, however, remote 
from any of Mr. Maynard's houfes ; 
and though the colonies in general are 
as much or more infefted with tale- 
bearers and goffips than the provincial 
towns of England, it happened at that 
time, that public events materially af- 
fecting them, the increafing alarm from 
the infurgent Maroons, andean epide^ 
mical complaint of the moft alarming 
nature, had co-operated to call off the 
attention of individuals . from every 
thing but the prefervation of their, pro- 
perty and their families. And though 
Mr. Maynard was, on account of his 
fortune, one of the Affembly, he was 
very little beloved, and his daughter not 
at all known ; and of what had befallen 
either the one or the other it was im- 
poffible to obtain correct intelligence 
where I was. I loft not a moment, 
therefore, in haftening to his principal 
refidenee on the other lice of the ifland, 

that 
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that to which Henrietta had been firft 
carried. Arrived there, I inquired of 
the firft negro I met for Mr. Maynard. 
The poor fellow appeared to be afraid 
of anfwering me; and upon my entreat- 
ing him to fpeak out, and alluring him I 
had bufinefs of the greateft confequence 
with his mailer, he pointed, with evident 
fymptoms of apprehenfion, to the houfe 
of the overfeer, at the end of a row of 
palmetos, many of which had been 
blown down by a hurricane that had 
happened, he told me, in that part of the 
ifland three weeks before. ' None of 
the family fufFered ?' faid I eagerly. 
1 Only two tree negro kill,' replied 
the man. ' liut Mifs Maynard, your 
matter's daughter, where is fhe ?' The 
negro fhook his head : » No fay, mafia. 
One my (hip-mate flog for make quef- 
tion — for tell tings." This myftery was 
infupportable. The manager to whom 
I was then compelled to apply was only 
a fort of fecond or third under the 
F 5 chief 
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chief deputy, who was, I found, abfent. 
This man feemed the mod fullen brute I 
had ever talked to ; he either could not 
or would not give me any fatisfaclion 
whatfoever. I prefently became impa- 
tient, and infilled upon his telling me 
where I could fpeak to his matter ; 
which he refufed to do unlefs I would 
tell him my bufinefs. There was fome- 
thing fo ferocioufly myfterious in his 
manner, that my alarm increafed, and I 
tried to conquer my indignation, while 
I faid, * You will furely tell me, Sir, 
whether Mr. Maynard is at home?' — c I 
cannot tell you, Sir, what I do not 
know.' — ' Is he here, on this eftate?' — 
4 No.' — ' At which of his efktes is he?' 
— ' I canr»ot tell.' — ' Where is his 
daughter?' — ' I know nothing about his 
daughter.' — ' Good God, Sir! you can 
tell me whether fhe is married or (ingle?' 
— ' She was to have been married as 
laft Thurfday ; but I do not know that 
fhe was.' — c Where, Sir,' continued I in 
- increafed 
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increafed agitation, ' was the ceremony 
to have taken place ?' — « At Mr. May- 
nard's northern plantation.' — ' And did 
it not take place ?' — c I — I — really, Sir, 
thefe queftions from a ftranger are fome- 
what extraordinary. I do not know, 
Sir, that you have any right to afk them ; 
but, be that as it may, I have no autho- 
rity to anfwer them. Your fervant, Sir ; 
I wifh you a good day.' The worthy 
manager then retired to hisfangarie, and, 
turning away in inexpreffible mortifica- 
tion, I was about to inquire of fome of 
the negroes; but a fervant from the ma- 
nager's houfe followed me, and at a 
fignal he made every perfon difappeared; 
and none, I was perfuaded, would have 
anfwered my queltion, had I found an 
opportunity to put it. Half frantic, I 
(topped merely to argue with my impe- 
tuous pafllons on the neceffity of pa- 
tience andrefolution; refolution, without 
which it feemed to be impoffible for me 
to know, or, knowing, to endure, the 
F 6 extent 
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extent of the mifery to which I might- 
be condemned. Henrietta married un- 
der circumflances of compulfion ; or, 
Henrietta forgetting me, and throwing 
me from her affeclion for ever, were al- 
moft equally terrible to my imagination : 
yet, fo truly did 1 love her, that it was 
lefs terrible to believe her faithlefs to 
me, than the fad victim of her father's 
inhuman tyranny. If, faid I as foon. 
as I could reflect, if fhe has broken for 
ever all thofe ties which united us, I 
(hull, it is truej be wretched. But time 
will enable me .o look with cahnnefs on 
the conduct, of a woman, who, if fhe 
could fo act., could never delerve the 
tendernefs I have felt for her. If, on 
the contrary, fhe is condemned by her 
cruel and brutal father to throw herfelf 
into the arms of a man fhe abhors, to 
become a legal proftitute to a contemp- 
tible wretch whom fhe muft loath and 
abhor! — The very idea is fo hideous to 
my imagination, that it would be impof- 
3 fible 
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fible for me ever to fuffer the reality ; 
and I fhould undoubtedly facrifire to 
my vengeance the mongers that had 
dared to ufe the eftablifhed forms of 
life in violation of every principle of 
moral or human rights. Alas ! all thefe 
meditations, fur from forwarding any 
projefl for the relief of my poor Hen- 
rietta, ferved only to render me inca- 
pable of aflilting her. I felt my brain 
inflamed by the violence of my emo- 
tions. I became giddy and confufed ; 
yet, determined not to afk, what would 
probably have been refufed, a moment's 
repofe at the houfe or among the people 
of Ma\ nard, I rode forward not know- 
ing where or why. The hotteft feafon 
was now at hand : the ardour of a tro- 
pical fun, darting on my throbbing tem- 
ples, was, though I was myfelf almoft in- 
fenfible of it, not long to be endured 
with impunity- Even the poor faithful 
black fervant, who followed me on 
horfeback, was nearly overcome; when, 

arriving 
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arriving at that part of the country 
where the blue mountains begin to be 
very fteep, and are cut with wide and 
deep gullies, my horfe, quite exhaufted 
with fatigue, (for I had heeded his cor- 
poreal feelings no more than my own) 
fell with- me in a very rocky and ftony 
road, and I know not what became of 
me for many hours. 

c This happened in the country which 
was actually the feat of the Maroon in- 
furreciion. I knew very little of it. I 
had inquired after nothing, I had 
thought of nothing, but Henrietta! My 
fenfations therefore, if perfonal fafety 
had been the object of my folicitude, 
would not have been very comfortable, 
when, awaking from infenfibility, I found 
myfelf furrounded by men of colour, 
whom I immediately knew, as well by 
their appearance as by the place where 
they were, to be Maroons and runaway 
negroes, and from whom it was likely I 
fliould receive as little mercy as had 

been 
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been by the generality of my country- 
men fhewn to them. They appeared, 
however, to be adminiftering remedies 
to the hurts I had received by my fall ; 
and Ambo, my fervant, perceiving that I 
was fenfible, uttered an exclamation of 
joy, and, kneeling by me, wept like a 
child. I understood, that when he faw 
me fall, and found I was feverely hurt, 
he ran into the woods, whence he ima- 
gined he'perceived the fmoke of negro- 
houfes, and had foon fallen in with a 
party of armed Maroons and blacks, to 
whom, without attending to their hoftile 
appearance, he had briefly related my 
misfortune, and entreated their fuccour. 
Thefe men were lying in wait for a 
fmall detachment of militia, who, they 
had been told, were to pafs that way ; 
and it was only his agitation for my 
fafety, and the extreme (implicity of my 
fervant, that convinced them I was not, 
what they had at firft fuppofed, one of 
the officers of that militia. They fol- 
lowed 
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lowed my fervant to the place where he 
had left me,, and I was now their pri- 
foner; yet a prifoner towards whom 
they were difpofed to fliew every fort of 
kindnefs, on the report of my fervant, 
whofe honefl folicitude for me con- 
vinced them I was not one of thofe 
whom their unfortunate race have rea- 
fon to purfue with execrations and with 
vengeance. I foon recovered recollec- 
tion enough to endeavour to avail my- 
felf of their favourable difpofition to- 
wards me. I reprcfented to him who 
feemed to have the greateft authority 
among them, that more than my life de- 
pended on my being fuffered inftantly 
to depart; and when he afked an ex- 
planation, I briefly related whither I 
was going. Appealing to all of nature 
that oppreffion had left in the hearts of 
thefe wild people, 1 told them of the 
force which I had reafon to dread would 
be put on the inclinations of the woman 
I loved, and to whom I had been be- 
trothed 
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trothed in England. I obferved, that 
when I named Mr. Maynard, and faid 
that I was going to his northern eftate 
in hopes of preventing this accurfed 
marriage, they looked fignificantly at 
each other; and at length one of them, 
who appeared to be more ferocious and 
lefs confiderate than the reft, told me, 
that to haften whither I was going was 
utterly ufelefs, becaufe it was now fome 
days fince that plantation had been dc- 
ftroyed, in retaliation for the cruelty 
with which their people (the Maroons) 
had been purfued, perfecuted, and pu- 
nifhed by Mr. Maynard. I felt my 
blood run cold to my heart at this in- 
formation, and hardly had ftrength and 
courage to afk, what became of the 
perfons who were in the houfe, when it 
was, as I underfrood, fet on fire? The 
fame man anfwered, that the women and 
flaves were carried up the mountain — 
Maynard himfelf was not there — They 
had been mifinformed as to the lime of 

his 
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his arrival to celebrate the marriage of 
his daughter, on the very day of which 
they intended to have Itruck the blow ; 
but having gone too far to retreat before 
they were aware of their miftake, they had 
executed their plan as far as it related 
to the deftruction of his property, and 
the captivity of his family, referving 
their vengeance againfl him perfonally 
till they could completely gratify it. 

" While the man continued to fpeak, I 
was become half frantic from the crowd 
of terrific ideas that rufhed on my mind 
relative to Henrietta. She was releafed 
from the power of Maynard only to 
fall into that of favages, always terrible 
in their paffions, and in whom the fierce 
inclination for European women was 
now likely to be exalted by the defire 
of revenge on a man fo detefted as the 
father of my unhappy Henrietta ! I 
cannot — no, my friend ! I will not at- 
tempt to tell you what were at that mo- 
ment my feelings. Yet, dreadfully acute 

as 
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as they were, I knew it was absolutely 
neceflary for me to difguife them. Hen- 
rietta might yet live ; and however 
wretched it was likely we fhould both 
be, I could not determine to abandon 
her, though I were fure to find her dif- 
graced and undone. I could die with her 
— (for I knew fhe never would furvive 
the horrors I dreaded for her) — I could 
die with her, if to live for her were de- 
nied. Once certain, therefore, and I foon 
was but too certain, that Henrietta was 
carried to the faftnefTes among the moun- 
tainous forefts, where the Maroons held 
impregnable ftations, I no longer fought 
my liberty. I endeavoured only, by 
means of Ambo, to prevail on my captors 
to allow me to go with them ; and they 
were afTured that I would remain as a 
hoftage, while Ambo fhould be dif- 
patched to bring them an ample ranfom, 
and that I would, in the mean time, fub- 
mit to the reftraint of following their 
party whitherfoever they went. 

" Captain 
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Captain Degomai, the commander,, 
to whom it was left to decide on my 
deftiny, took fome time to confider of 
my propofal, and at length told me.-that 
he could not entirely aflent to it. The 
offer of a considerable ranfom had 
its weight : yet how could he truft to 
the faith of Ambo, who feemed fo at- 
tached to me, and who, inftead of re- 
turning, might bring the enemy to their 
ftrong holds, and utterly undo them? 
That propofal, therefore, he mull reject; 
but he would take both myfelf and my 
fervant up the country to the woods,. 
and confult with his chief; while, on 
my tranquilly fubmitting to my impri- 
sonment, and not attempting to make 
myfelf mailer of any of their fecrets, it 
muft finally depend whether I fhould be 
treated like an enemy or a friend. I 
found all remonitrance would be in 
vain ; but delay in any way was death 
to me. It happened, however, an alarm 
was given at that moment, that a large 

bodv 
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body of regular forces and militia, af- 
fembled by the gentlemen neareft to the 
eftates that had lately fuffered, was ra- 
pidly advancing with artillery towards 
their principal fortrefs ; and a fcout 
came from their main body with this 
intelligence, and orders from their Ma- 
roon general to haften thither with all 
poffible fpeed. This appeared to be a 
very unfavourable moment for me ; and 
under fome circumftances it would have 
probably happened that I mould have 
been ftabbed, or (hot at once, to prevent 
all inquiry or the hazard of my efcape ; 
but Ambo, who had found means -to 
make himfelf much beloved among them, 
had, by this time, discovered his near re- 
lation, a brother by the fame father, who 
was a fort of fecond in command ; and, 
I believe, that circumftance faved my 
life. I was, however, marched up the 
country as a prifoner ; while the agony 
of my mind, dwelling continually on 
the fate of Henrietta, fo far rendered 

me 
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me unconfcious of perfonal differing, 
that I neither felt the fatigue of fuch a 
march, or the pain from my bruifes. I 
hardly heeded what was faid ; I hardly 
felt my own fituation, and remembered 
I was a captive only becaufe it pre- 
vented my throwing myfelf at all ha- 
zards into any place where it was likely 
my dear unhappy girl might be found. 

" I was confcious that my life hung but 
by a thread ; the flighted fufpicicm was 
fufficient to deftroy me ; and more than 
one of the party, whofe prifoner I was, 
regarded me, as I could plainly perceive, 
with diftruft. Occupied, however, by one 
object, my own danger became indiffer- 
ent to me ; and I appeared to be fo to- 
tally infenfible to every thing, which, 
if I had any invidious defigns, would 
have attracted my attention, that during 
our march my captors gradually became 
lefs careful of confining me amongftthem. 
On the fecond evening, while they (till 
lingered around the woody region of a 

moun» 
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mountain, for reafons which I did not 
comprehend, and dared not inquire into, 
the whole party fat down at night-fall 
under a high chain of rocks, which 
formed a natural and almoft infurmount- 
able barrier to the higher grounds, un- 
lefs to thofe who knew the winding and 
rugged paths which led among them. 
The men produced two fmall cafks of 
rum ; and while fome went to fill their 
calabafhes at a fpring, which gufhed 
through the cliff, glittering in the moon- 
beam as it fell, others made a fire, and 
prepared the pork and kid, which they 
had brought, with yams and bananas. I 
fhall never forget the group as they ap- 
peared beneath the bright light of the 
moon then at full. The ftrange dreffes, 
where Indian nakednefs was oddly in- 
termingled with military ornaments; 
their dark faces, and that peculiar look 
of ferocity which the eye of the negro 
rolling in its deep focket gives to the 
whole race of Africans, and which was, 

in 
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in one inftance, rendered more fo by the 
plumed helmet of an Englifh foldier, 
whom the black had killed and {tripped; 
in another by a fort of turban, from 
which waved the fcarlet feathers of the 
mackaw ; and in a third by part of an 
old uniform, and a laced hat. I flood 
leaning againftan excavated rock behind 
them, lillening with increafed anguidi 
to their converfation, as the fpirits and 
good cheer began to make them noify 
and unreferved. I had, from a boy, 
underftood a little of their wild jargon, 
and now fancied they fpoke of their wo- 
men, and of white women whom their 
chief had made captives in their late 
excurfion among the plantations to the 
north. ,1 looked at Anibo, to whom I 
dared not fpeak apart, for any conver- 
fation between us was, I found, offen- 
sive ; but I was fare, from the counte- 
nance and geflures of Ambo, that he un- 
derltood their difcourfe better than I 
didj and that it related to Henrietta. 

This 
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This terrible certainty, 'fince every hope 
that it might not be fo feemed now to 
be at an end, quite fubdued my forti- 
tude, and I funk almoft fenfelefs on the 
ground. Poor Ambo obtained for me a 
glafs of their rum, and was kneeling to 
adminiiler it to his apparently dying 
matter, when a fudden (hout in the 
woods below fufpended at once the fa- 
vage mirth of the Maroons ; they lif- 
tened, but it was not repeated : yet 
every man flew to arms. A fcout im- 
mediately fprang forth to difcover 
whence proceeded a noife which they 
knew was not made bv friends. Hardly* 
however, were thefe precautions taken 
when a volley of (hot was fired amongft 
us. It killed two, and wounded five; 
among whom was my poor Ambo, as I 
afterwards found. No defcription can 
do juftice to the hideous yells which now 
refounded among the rocks and woods. 
The aflailants and the affailed mingled 
their cries, which were returned and 
Voi .II. G deepened 
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deepened by the hollow caverns. An- 
other volley from the ft ill concealed foe 
filenced for ever Tome of themoft clamor- 
ous ; and the reft being driven to de- 
fpair, their natural and acquired fierce- 
nefs of character urged them to fuch 
revenge as was yet in their power ; and 
the man whom I had confidered as a 
fort of fecond in command, and in whom 
I had obferved fymptoms of peculiar 
malignity, rufhed with another towards 
me, and, each feizing an arm, hurried me 
away into the thickeft covert of the 
wood near them, exerting fuch ftrength 
and agility as I could not perhaps have 
effectually refifted at any time; but en- 
feebled as I was, yet animated by the 
hope that I might refcue Henrietta, if I 
could fpeak to the armed party who had 
made the affault, I ilruggled with my 
utmoft power to difengagemyfelf; when 
the place we were in being choked with 
trees and pieces of rock, it was impof- 
fible for the men to compel me to go on ; 
1 and 
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and toconfultat once their fafety and their 
vengeance, oneof the negroes drew a dirk 
he wore, and {tabbed me twice. The firlt 
blow penetrated my arm, the fecond my 
fide; and imagining he had killed me, or 
not daring to flay to complete his work, 
he and his companion fled, and left me 
weltering in' my blood. I was not, how- 
ever, infenfible, and had furBcient pre- 
tence of mind to endeavour to flop the 
blood which gufhed from the wound in 
my fide, "while I liftened attentively in 
hopes of hearing the hoftile party, who 
would be friendly to me, approach ; but 
after a tumult of fome moments, and 
fome converfation in which I fuppofed it 
was difcuffed whether they fhould purfue 
the fugitives, their voices as they defcend- 
ed among the woods were more faintly 
heard, and then gradually died away. The 
only poor hope I had feemed to perifh 
when I nolonger diftinguiPaed the voices 
of the Englifh foldicrs. I collc&ed, how- 
ever, all my flrength, and endeavoured 
G 2 to 
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to get up and follow them: but though I 
was upon my feet, and able to (land fup- 
ported by a tree, yet in a moment my 
eyes grew dim, my head giddy, I con- 
cluded my death immediate, and, faintly 
uttering the name of Henrietta, ceafed 
to think or to breathe. I lay fome hours 
in that (late.; for when I recovered my- 
felf it was the dawn of day. My wounds 
had ceafed to pour forth the blood in 
which I found myfelf lying; but I was 
deadly fick, and for fome time unable to 
recall diftinctly what had happened. 
With confeioufnefs returned my intole- 
rable anguiih ; and I figured to myfelf 
my wretched Henrietta under fufferings 
■which maddened my brain. I knew not 
what I did ; yet I crawled with extreme 
difficulty to the fcene of the preceding 
night's attack, and with horror beheld 
the diftorted countenances of feveral 
Blacks and Maroons who had been 
killed; while among them I diiiinguifhed, 
with the greatelt regret, the face of my 

poor 
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poor Amo, who had perifhed for his at- 
tachment to me. Sinking to the earth, 
I believed myfelf about to follow him, 
when, in the woody cliffs above, I heard 
the found of thofe favage inftruments by 
which the Maroons call to battle, and I 
doubted not but that they were com- 
ing -down in force to meet the party 
who had attacked them, If I was per- 
ceived, it was probable that my exig- 
ence would end amidft the moft excru- 
ciating tortures : and wretched as \ was, 
the inftinctive love of life, or rather 
dread of fuch a death, urged me to at- 
tempt my efcape. I crept, therefore, 
again into the defcending woods, in a 
direction oppofite to that whither I had 
been forced by the Maroons. My pro- 
grefs was flow ; for I was fo weak, that I 
was compelled to drag myfelf along by 
holding the trees on eiiher hand. Yet 
even thus heavily advancing fatigued 
me fo much, that I felt my wounds be- 
ginning to bleed afrem ; and that I 
G 3 mould 
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mould again faint, if I could not launch 
the bleeding. I gathered fome leaves, 
and, folding one on another, applied 
them to my wounds, which I thought I 
perceived would not be mortal, if the 
lofs of blood they occafioned did not ex- 
hauil me. On ihefe high regions there 
are few cocoa or other fruit-bearing 
trees ; but I found fome of the fruit 
called fweet fop, which for a while ex- 
tremely refrefhed me. I continued to 
creep on, being fometimes under the ne- 
ceffity of refting for many minutes; and 
in thefe intervals I anxioufly liftened to 
the noifes which would give me any in- 
formation of the motions of thofe whom 
I now confidered as my murderers; 
and from whom, if they tracked me, 
I imagined it to be impoffible to ef- 
cape. But it was high noon, and the 
continual buzzing of the mufkitoes 
and other infects made it impoffible for 
me to diftinguifh any diftant founds, 
■while their flings greatly increafed my 

torment ; 
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torment; and the heat, notwithstanding 
I was among high grounds, was fo op- 
preffive, that it was almoft impoflible for 
me to proceed. Yet to obtain any repofe 
was equally impoffible ; and defpair of 
being able tofave my unhappy Henrietta 
added fo feverely to my perfonal fuffer- 
ings, that I hardly retained my fenfes, 
the cruel agony I endured being fuch 
as I could not Long fuftain and live. 
An infatiable and tormenting third 
added to my bodily pain, and the fruits 
I found were infufficient to allay it. 
I liftened for the found of water, and 
at laft thought I heard it murmur in 
the gulley below. But in my fituation, 
an attempt to follow a defcent of near 
a hundred yards, which, but for the 
trees and fhrubs, would have appeared 
almoft perpendicular, was by no means 
eafy. Thefe gulleys I knew to be the 
peculiar lurking-places of fugitive ne- 
groes, who had fled from their mailers 
without having yet had courage or op- 
G 4 portunity 
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portunity to join the infurgent Maroons ; 
and I might perhaps meet with fome 
who might quickly put an end to my 
faint and almoft involuntary ftruggles 
to preferve a worthlefs or rnifcrable ex- 
igence. 

"Once more, however, exerting my felt 
to the utmoft of my power, rather from 
inRinCl than reafon, 1 began to attempt 
defcending this fearful chafm. The 
bolls and branches of the trees fuftained 
me, while the roots, ftarting in many 
places from the rock, gave me a footing 
which the rock itfelf often denied. I 
believe I was almoft three hours labo- 
rioufly reaching the bottom of this 
chafm. I did, however, reach it, and 
threw myfelf more than half dead on the 
high and luxuriant grafs, or rather reeds, 
which bordered a fmall rapid dream, 
whofe fpring was far on the cliffs above. 
When I had recovered my breath and 
recollection, I eagerly turned to the 
water ; and with my hands ; for I had no 

hat 
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hat or any thing elfe by which to convey 
it, I endeavoured to appeafe the con- 
fuming third which devoured me ; and 
never did the pure element adminifter 
its refiefhment to lips more parched, or 
weaknefs more oppreffive than what- 1 
fuffered. Quite overcome by exceffive 
exertion and lofs of blood, which al- 
ways difpofes to fleep, forgetfulnefs ftole 
over me. The dark recefs where I lay 
feemed never to have been trodden by 
human feet, and monkeys, parroquets, 
and doves appeared to be the undif- 
turbed proprietors of the foil. But had 
there been veftiges of more hoflile in- 
habitants, I was no longer capable of 
calculating my danger, and the body re- 
fufed to fupport any longer the over- 
whelming agonies of the mind. Kad 1 
been told that I could deep for many 
hours (for now I really flept) without 
once remembering that Henrietta was 
loft to me for ever, and was in all pro- 
bability fuffering indignities which were 
G 5 infinitely 
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infinitely worfe than death, I fhould 
have fpurned at the fuppofition as a ca- 
lumny moll derogatory to every feel- 
ing of affection or honour. Yet there 
is a period of fuffering when the molt 
active mind finks into torpor, and the 
vital principle alone keeps up the languid 
puliation of the heart. Even this degree 
of life I fhould not have retained, had I 
not been in the very ftrength of youth- 
ful manhood, and poffeffed a found and 
unbroken conditution. 

" In the partial infenfibility I had thus 
fallen into, fancy was at length bufy; 
and after fome hours I imagined that a 
perfon flood by me, fpoke to me in a 
friendly voice, touched my face and 
hands, and bade me try to rife. The 
virion was confufed, and foon difap- 
peared. Yet a fecond time it came, 
and a fecond time faded into air. Again 
I imagined this compaffionate voice 
murmured in my ears: and that a man 
of my own colour and country flood 

near 
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near me, chafing my temples and hands. 
I opened my eyes, and perceived a 
human figure, but a very unufual one ; 
and ftill believing myfelf in a dream, I 
looked round me, faw the objects I had 
feen before I flept, and recovered a fort 
of confufed confcioufnefs of all that had 
happened, and of the place where I was. 
The figure, feeing that I was fenfible, 
then fat down by me, and inquired 
who I was, and bv what chance I came 
in that condition into fuch a place? I 
tried, but in vain, to anfwer his queflions 
coherently. He perceived how un- 
able I was to fatisfy his curio fity ; and 
afked me, if with affiftance I could rife 
from the ground ? I found it very dif- 
ficult, as well becaufe of my weaknefs as 
the forenefs of my limbs. At length, 
however, I found myfelf able to move, 
leaning- on my friendly conductor ; and 
after walking, or rather creeping, along 
among brufhwood and mangroves, on 
the edge of the rivulet, which were 
G 6 fometimes 
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fometimes fo thickly interwoven, that it 
was to me a rnoft laborious talk to get 
through them, we arrived at a narrow 
path up the precipice, which might be 
almofr called a ladder of rocks. I 
climbed, or rather was dragged up with 
confiderable difficulty by mv conductor, 
till fuddenly I faw one of thofe caves fo 
frequent in thefe mountains, and ufually 
the abode of thofe giant bats which are 
found in the tropical regions, or of 
wild pigeons; and often of wretched 
negroes, who hazard the want of food, 
or live by nightly plunder, to efcape 
from punii'hment or oppreffion. The 
place I now faw, however, was in fome 
degree accommodated to the refidence 
of a being of another defcriptiori; 
and when I looked around it, and be- 
held its inhabitant, the fable which had 
rnoft delighted my youth occurred to 
me, and I imagined nr. felf in the inward 
apartment of Robinfon Crufoe. My 

new 
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new friend was an Englifhman, between 
fifty and fixty : his complexion was that 
of one who had lived much in hot 
climates, and his features bore the traces 
of fome deep affliction. It was eafy to 
perceive by his manner, and the tones 
of his voice, that his education had been 
that of a gentleman. His drefs was not- 
much unlike the coftume of fome reli- 
gious orders, except that his robu was of 
the blue cotton, woven and d.ed by the 
negroes, and his grey hair was covered 
by a large hat of woven ftraw or reeds, 
not unlike thofe worn bv peafants in fo:ne 
parts of Italy. He fecmed unconfeious 
of the Angularity of his appearance, and 
how much furprifed I mull be to fee 
fuch a perlbn in fuch a place : but, atten- 
tive only to my wants, he halter e,° to clrefs 
my wounds, which he performed with 
the fkill of a furgeon ; then furnifhed 
me with a flight repaft of caflada bread, 
yams, and chocolate, not allowing me to 
take any thing fpiritous. He gave me 

fome 
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fome of his own linen, which was ex- 
tremely refrefhing ; and forbidding me 
to fpeak more than to tell him my name, 
and that in croffing the countiy I had 
fallen into the power of the Maroons, 
be led me to an enclofure hung with 
matting within the rock, where there 
was a mattrefs on the floor, and fome 
cotton bedding, on which bidding me 
repofe myfelf he left me. Repofe, how- 
ever, it was impoffible to obtain. I 
looked round me by the light of a fmall 
lamp fed with palm oil, and could hardly 
perfuade myfelf that all that had paffed 
was not a dream, from which I was not 
yet awakened. I raifed myfelf on the 
arm of which I had ftill the ufe, and lif- 
tened, trying to afcertain if I was really 
in poffeffion of my fenfes. I found my- 
felf now able diftinftly to carry my 
mind to the progrefs of my fufferings; 
and then the cruel recollection of Hen- 
rietta, loft for ever, came with all its 
former force, and I ceafed to think of 

myfelf, 
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myfelf, or to recoiled that I perfonally 
fuffered. It immediately occurred to 
me, that my new friend might know 
fomething of the late tranfactions of the 
Maroons; for it feemed difficult to con- 
ceive how a European could live, as he 
appeared to do, in the very midft of 
their receffes, without being, if not their 
afTociate, at lead one who knew how to 
conciliate them — or to inhabit fuch an 
abode would have been impracticable. 
Again I liftened ; but befides that it was 
now night, the intervention of the rock 
prevented my hearing any thing with- 
out but a dull indiftinct murmur of the 
land-wind among the high trees rifing 
above it. 

" My fpirits became more and more 
active, and I believed myfelf capable of 
rifing, feeking my incomprehensible 
hoft, and relating to him the caufe of 
my wanderings, and the great fource of 
my difquiet ; when, having crept to the 
fort of door, compofed of reeds, joined 

fome- 
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fomething in the manner of the fences 
with which we enclofe our melon- 
grounds in England, I thought I heard 
two perfons in the outer cave conven- 
ing ; and though they fpoke in a very 
lev; tone, I fancied one of them was- a 
woman. On a fudden they feemed to 
be alarmed at fome noife, and N I held 
my breath left it mould have been my 
approach that put an end to their con- 
ference. One of them I could hear 
glided away ; for I now found the reeds 
were in fome places broken, and in 
others might eahly have been removed' 
by the hand ; but it was too dark for me 
to difcover who the other perfon was 
whom I had for a moment heard con- 
verting wi'h the hermit of the cave, for 
fo I called him, not knowing indeed to 
what defcription of being he could be 
faid to belong. 

" yiy movements were not fofdent but 
that my holt heard me. Fie appeared, 
on opening the door, to be aftonifhed to 

find 
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find me able to move, and gently remon- 
strated with me on my imprudence. I 
anfwered him, by faying, that I was 
afhamed of having fuffered perfonal con- 
fiderations to detain me a trefpaffer on 
his humanity, while a dearer intereft, 
the welfare of one for whofe preferv- 
ation my life would be readily^ relin- 
cjuifhed, was probably in a fituation 
which I could not think of without be- 
ing driven to phrenfy- While I fpoke, 
my agitation became fo great, that my 
new friend, believing I fhould fall led 
me to a feat on one fide cf a table, while 
he fat down oppofite, and in a firm yet 
foothing voice bade me remember, that 
*o fuffer was the lot of man, and that 
ftiperiority of mind was fhown only by 
fuffering well. There was a lamp on 
the table between us; his hat was off, 
and I now law a countenance where the 
hand of mifery had deepened the traces 
marked by the lapfe of almoft fixty 
years. Yet it was one of thofe faces on 

which 
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which the eye loves to dwell, while it 
gives confidence to the heart. There 
was, however, a peculiar though tran- 
sient wildnefs in his eyes, while he thus 
fpoke : 'I have been/ ("aid he, f fo 
wretched a wanderer in this world, that, 
quitting it as far as was in my power, I 
i':0 longer confider myfelf as one of its 
inhabitants. Yet here, even here, amid 
the mountainous fore (is of a tropical 
ifland, does the voice of mifery reach 
me. Hither am I purfued by the fight 
of fufferings and of forrows which man 
brings on man !' 

" He paufed, and feemed to await a re- 
ply — I was in no condition to give one. 

' Mifery,' continued he, ' is, indeed, 
the certain concomitant of flavery. It 
follows with undeviating flep the tyrant 
who impofes, and the (lave who endures 
the fetters. Are you of this country, 
Sir? or are you one of the military fent 
from England?' 

" A brief yet incoherent account of 

what 



THE STORY OF HENRIETTA. 139 

what and who I was followed. I added 
the fhort ftory of my feparation from 
Henrietta, and the hopes of faving her 
from a detelled marriage, with which, 
not knowing much of the fituation of 
the country, and totally carelefs of any 
confequences to myfelf by travelling 
through it, J had hurried away from one 
of Mr. Maynard's houfes to the other. 
The friendly reclufe heard me with fur- 
prife, which was, I thought, accompanied 
by an expreflion of countenance very 
different from that of concern. He 
feemed to be confidering of his anfwer, 
when the conchs and gomgoms of the 
Maroons fuddenly broke the filence of 
the night, and appeared to be very near 
the habitation of my protector. He 
changed countenance ; but immediately 
recovering himfelf, he put out the lamp, 
and faid in a low voice : ' Thele people, 
though in a ftate of warfare againft Euro- 
peans, are not inimical to me. They are 
ufed to fee me, and know that I take no 

part 
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part againft them ; but it will not be fafe 
for you to be feen. Retire, therefore, 
to vour mattrefs, remain quite ftill, that, 
fhould any of them enter this place as 
they fometimes do, I may appear to be 
as ufual — alone.' I hefitated not to do 
as he bade tne ; yet I own I was very 
far from being at my eafe, when I heard 
three or four hoarfe voices falute my holt 
in a language of which I underft'ood 
nothing but two or three words, and 
thofe hoftile, borrowed from the negro 
Englifh of the colonies. My friend an- 
fwered them m the fame jargon in a mild 
and manly tone; and offered them, as I 
imagined, fome kind of (pints, which they 
accepted. Some of them laughed im- 
moderately, fbouted, and clapped their 
hands, appearing to defcribe fome recent 
fuccefs, and founding to my ears like 
expreffions of barbarous triumph. Per- 
haps they were relating their having 
porTeffcd themfelves of the daughter 
of Miynard, after having ravaged his 

eftate, 
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eftate. I found this apprehenfion fo 
terrible, that I could not long have 
remained tranquil ; I think, had no 
confideration for mv kind protector in- 
terpofed, I mould have ruihed out to 
have met death, rather than fuftain the 
horrors of my imagination in regard to 
Henrietta. But it fortunately happened 
that their arrangements for the night 
did not allow them to flay long ; they 
apparently went away, and filence fol- 
lowed their wild clamour, fave that 
drums, as of other parties about to af- 
femble at fome place of general ren- 
dezvous, were remotely heard about the 
mountains. Within the ltrange abode 
that fheltered me, all foon became pro- 
foundly quiet, fo much fo, that I be- 
gan to doubt whether the inhabitant 
of the cave had not himfelf been com- 
pelled to accompany them, or, thinking 
he might mitigate their ferocity, had vo- 
luntarily been of their party. My fen- 
fations were in the mean time the mod 

uneafy 
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uneafy and infupportable. Nature was 
abfolately exhaufted by fatigue and lofs 
of blood, yet it was impofiible for me 
to take the repofe even of a moment. 
Again I liftened, and then ? impatient of 
the uncertainty and fufpenfe, again 
ventured to creep on my hands and 
knees to the door ; and by attentively 
laying my ear to the vacancies in the 
reeds, I thought myfelf fure that the 
mailer of the habitation was no longer in 
that part of it where we had converfed; 
he was then, perhaps, retired to fome 
other part where he flept (for I had ob- 
ferved another paffage worked in the 
rock, and fecured by another door of 
reeds or canes}; yet it feemed inconfiftent 
with his humane and manly bearing that 
he fhould leave me, after fuch an alarm, 
to pafs a fleeplefs night in uneafy con- 
jectures. The longer this uncertainty 
continued, the more I became perfuaded 
that for fome realbn or other my friend 
had found it expedient to leave his her- 
mitage 
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mitage with his late unwelcome vifitors; 
and in that convidion I ventured foftly 
to open the door which he had fhut upon 
me. There was no other light than 
what the brightnefs of the night afforded, 
through a fort of circular opening above 
the door; but in thefe regions, and at 
this feafon, the innumerable (tars, and a 
{ky without a cloud or a vapour, afford 
fuch clear vifion, that I had no diffi- 
culty in immediately affuring myfelf my 
newfound friend was not there. It was 
certain then that he was either gone 
with the Maroons, or had retired to 
deep ; and it was very material to me to 
know to which of thefe circumfiances 
his abfence was owing. 1 ventured, 
therefore, to try whether the door which 
1 faw at the end of the cavern would 
yield to my efforts. The fattening was 
a fimple latch lifted by a firing, fuch as 
is frequent in cottages in remote parts 
of England. This ' door, which I fhut 
after me, did not, as I expected, lead im- 
mediately 
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mediately to another excavation of the 
rock, but opened to a narrow pafTage, 
iuft wide enough for one perfon to thread 
it at a time. 1 paffed a pas de loup along it 
for about thirty yards. It then feemed 
to narrow ; but I was now in total 
darknefs, and the hand alone of that 
arm I could ufe was my guide. I came 
at length to what appeared to be rock, 
and to bar my further progrefs. I was, 
after fome moments of unfuccefsful ex- 
amination, about to return, when on one 
fide, within a cavity, I felt that there 
were reeds fuch as the outer doors were 
compofed of. This then probably led 
to the place I was fearching for. I found 
a firing fuch as opened die other doors, 
and, pulling it, entered a larger apart- 
ment than I had yet feen. The lights 
came from the roof, which was glazed 
like fky-lights in England; but the creep- 
ing plants and the high trees above it a 
little obfcured the window. I could not- 
withstanding difcern that on one fide of 

3 thc 
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the room lay on a mattrefs a human 
figure. I took it for granted it was my 
friend, who, overcome with fangue, had 
retired without thinking it necetfary to 
affure me of fafety, which, on the depar- 
ture of the Maroons, he might not fup- 
pofe I mould doubt. Almoft afhamed 
therefore of having doubted, and un- 
willing to intrude upon his repofe, I was 
about to withdraw as filently as I had 
entered, when I Hepped on fomething I 
knew not what, and I was afraid I might 
make a noife if I entangle 1 myfelf 
among it. I ftooped therefore to re- 
move it, and to my aftonifhment found 
in my hand the finall fatin flipper of a 
woman ! 

" -Mm oft involuntarily I looked on the 
figure I had till then taken for my deep- 
ing friend. The moon was now high 
enough to afford more light than had 
been lent by the ftars that preceded her; 
and earneiily fixing mv eyes on the face 
of the perfon extended before me, it 

Vol. II. H feemed 
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feemed — (gracious Heaven! was I not 
Hill in a dream ?) — it feemed to be the 
face of Henrietta — of my own long- 
loved, loft Henrietta ! 

" I uttered an exclamation of aftonifli- 
ment, and the uneafy (lumber of her I 
law fled inftantly. Thofe eyes whofe 
every look was imprinted on my heart 
were unclofed with an expreflion of 
dread and amazement. They beheld, as 
Henrietta fuppofed, a ftranger, even 
whofe colour, as I bent my head over 
her, fhe could not by that light diftin- 
guifh. She uttered a faint fhriek ; and 
terror fo immediately poffeffed her, that 
(he .became incapable of hearing what I, 
kneeling on the ground befide her, at- 
tempted to utter. I knew it was Hen- 
rietta,- but I was in too great confufion 
of mind to be able to all;, had fhe been 
in a condition to reply, how (he came 
there, or what had befallen her. I will 
not attempt, therefore, to defcribe the 
fenlations of that moment, or the in- 

coherency 
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coherency of our firft attempts to re- 
late to each other the hiltory of a pe- 
riod I trembled to inquire into, and 
believed Henrietta would never live 
to relate ; for, no Iboner was fhe al- 
lured it was Denbigh who fpoke to her, 
than fhe appealed to he fo overwhelmed 
by a variety of afflicting emotions, a? 
to lofe the power, if not oi utterance, of 
clearly exprefilng her thoughts; and. (he 
continued to prefs my hand, and in a 
low and tremulous voice to implore mc 
to forgive her. This fcene was inter- 
rupted by a noife fullenly echoing along 
the narrow pafTage that led to the out- 
ward cavern. I felt a degree of fear 
which throughout my life I had never 
been fenfible of before. The Maroons, 
with whom I now fuppofed my hoft was 
an affociate, were, I concluded, re- 
turned, and Henrietta was to be their 
victim. Of mv own life, which would 
have been undoubtedly the firft facri- 
fice, I thought not : nor do I claim any 
H 2 applaufe 
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applaufe on that account, either for for- 
titude or courage. Abforbed in one 
idea, the danger of the creature dearelt 
to me on earth, my own prefervation, 
though it has been called the fird law of 
nature, was not even recollected; and 
whoever has fondly loved an amiable 
object by whom he was beloved, will 
eafily underftand how little every other 
confideration influenced me. Having 
rapidly conceived the idea that the per- 
form I dreaded were without, and that 
by oppofing them I might afford Hen- 
rietta the means of efcape, or at leaft die 
without witneffing her fecond captivity 
and difgracc, I ran, more than half fran- 
tic, through the narrow pafs, and, un- 
armed and weakened as I was by my re- 
cent wounds, rufhed into the outward 
excavation, where I faw its inhabitant 
alone, having apparently juft lit bis lamp ; 
and with a countenance of aftonifhment, 
he inquired where 1 had been, and why 
J was thus difordered ? 

i Amazed 
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"Amazed and afhamed, f,:r his qucf- 
tions immediately restored to me fouir 
power of reflection, I faid fome inco- 
he rent words — I hardly know what. ' I 
underfland you,' faid he : ' impativi;:. at 
my abfence, von have fought me, and, in 
doing fo, have nu:t another. Is it not 
fo ?• 

" ' It is/ I replied ; « and that other—' 

" "' Is Henrietta,' interrupted he ; ' is 
that Henrietta whom you love, and have 
fo ardently fought. Tknew it from the 
moment you related to me your name 
and your fituation.' 

" I gafped for breath : the violent agi- 
tation of my fpirits prevented my fpeak- 
ing. I dared not afk, * How came Hen- 
rietta here ? — What has (he fuffered ? — 
In whofe power is flie now ?' 

" My hoft, however, entered at once 
into my meaning. « Be more calm,' faid 
he ; « I know all the terrors that poffefs 
you; for I alfo have loved, and have 
been wretched, more I trull than you 
H 3 ever 
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ever will be. You have unexpectedly 
found her whom you fought; but in a 
moment fhe may be torn from you for 
ever! — — You mud know, from what 
h;\b jufl palled, that this place is not fe- 
1 urc. Do not, therefore, let us wafle 
the iime in wondering or lamenting. 
Kven while we I peak, danger may be im- 
pending whieh would overwhelm us all.' 
i le Ipoke this in a low and (low mannen 
lillened at intervals, and extinguilhed his 
l.unp. ' Speak very low,' faid he, 'or 
rather retire for the moment without 
♦peaking. I will go to Henrietta, and 
..; peale the fear (he muft be in.' He 
a roil-, and left me in darknefs, while 
thofe doubts and fufpicions returned 
which I had been a moment before 
a (named of having felt. I dared not, 
however, move ; for not my life only, but 
that of a being infinitely dearer to me 
feemed to be in the hands of him, into 
wliofe power chance had fo unaccount- 
ably thrown us both. What could he 

be? 
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be ? By what ftrange chance or choice 
did he live in fuch a place, where he 
mull either be in perpetual apprehcn- 
fion from the revolted Negroes and in- 
furgent Maroons, or- in league with 
them ? Surely, notwithftahding the mild 
candour of his appearance and his ap- 
parent humanity, this myfterious. being 
mult be a criminal, who ttiehers himfelf 
from juftice by means of the ho Mile fa- 
vages among whom he dwells! Hen- 
rietta ! her name feemed familiar to 
him — He acknowledged that her ftory 
was known to him — He could have 
heard it 'only from herfelf — She mud 
then have been fome time with him ! — I 
relate thefe queflions with more preci- 
fion than I at that time made them. Thev 
pafTed confufedly through my mind, and 
I now determined to interrupt the con- 
ference which the ftranger was holding 
with Henrietta — now trembled at my 
own rafhnefs, and faid, I may dcftroy 
her by it; but if fhe is already loft to 
H 4 mc, 
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me, I cannot retrieve my own clcfliny. 
It is fo impoffible to convey to another 
the fenfations which at that moment agi- 
tated mv heart, that I will not attempt it. 
They were vague, tumultuous, confufed, 
and painful beyond any that I had hi- 
therto experienced. 

(t BreathltTs, undecided how to acr, 
and almoft doubling my (enfes, I liitened, 
and, trembling, approached the entrance 
to the inward cavern. I fancied I heard 
the fobs and deep fighs of Henrietta. 
It was enough j all my attempts at pru- 
dence and patience were forgotten; and 
once more I penetrated the recefs, and 
law, for there was now a light, the fup- 
pofed hermit kneeling befide the mif- 
trefs of my heart, apparently expoftulat- 
ing with her. She fat on her mattrefs 
weeping, and, as it feemed, expostulat- 
ing alfo. The noife I made, however, 
on entering, made them both look to- 
wards the door. The ftranger conti- 
nued to hold one hand, while Henrietta, 

extend- 
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extending the other towards me, faintly 
uttered my name. Perhaps no human 
being was ever fhaken by a more ex- 
traordinary variety of violent emotions 
than at that moment affailed me. Hen_ 
riettta, however, appeared to be agi- 
tated by other pafTions than thofe with 
which I was diftra&ed. Eagernefs to 
clear up a circumftance which fhe faw I 
mifunderftood, fear of the confequences 
of my headlong impetuofity, and doubts 
of her own power of explanation, com- 
bined to deprive her of the little ftrength 
fhe had left. Perhaps fome recollection 
of the coolnefs there was on mv part 
when we lad parte-.!, might add to her 
uneafinefs and embarralfment. ' Den- 
bigh !' fai \ fhe in a faint voice, ' Den- 
bigh ! I befecch you to hear me, to hear 
this our good friend, who has been in 
the hands of Providence the means <>t 
faving me from the mod terrible evils. 
Denbigh, my belt, my firft friend ! help 
me to thank him. 1 am poor, even in 
H 5 thanks ! 
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thanks'' By this time the hermit had 
arifen, and faid c Henrietta ! if Mr. 
Denbigh will command himfelf and hear 
reafon, I (hall be able to explain to his 
fatisfaclion all that now appears extra- 
ordinary. If he will not — but I do not 

fuppofe it' -I own, that almoftforthe 

fir ft time in mv life I was over-awed by 
a confeioufnefs of fuperior reafon and 
i ftitude. My breath was oppreffed ; 
iv.y head became confufed, from the con- 
trariety of emotions that affailed me. 

" My benevolent friend, into whofe 
bofom I doubted whether I ought not to 
have plunged a poniard, took advantage 
of my indecifion. * It is no time,' faid 
he, € now for explanation : your life, 
and, what I have no doubt is dearer to 
you, the life and honour of Henrietta, 
faved once almofr. by miracle, depend 
mi our inftant refolution. I dare not 
let either of you remain here two hours 
longer. Let it. not be faid, that a deli- 
<:ate woman can, in a cafe of neceflity, 

exert 
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exert the virtues of fortitude and pa- 
tience, to which you, Denbigh, are un- 
equal : but I perfuade myfelf that you 
will, each for the fake of the other, for- 
get every thing but the neceffity of 
prompt refolution and execution.' — 
'What muft I do?' cried Henrietta, 
making an effort to rife: ' what is there 
I will not try to do, when you my bene- 
factor direft me ?' 

" ' We muft haften from hence,' faid 
the reclufe, 'inftantly. I have now for 
three days baffled the fufpicions which 
I think I plainly perceive are enter- 
tained by the Maroons and their adher- 
ents, as to my having an inmate here. 
It was to obviate thofe fufpicions that I 
to-night accompanied them nearly to 
the foot of the mountains. They are 
gone on an expedition in which it is 
highly probable they may be fuccefsful. 
It is equally probable that, intoxicated 
with fpirits, and rendered carelefs of 
every confideration by fuccefs, they may 
H 6 return, 
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return, and, even if their doubts are not 
renewed, demand of me refreihment and 
repofe. I can neicher evade nor deny 
their requeft, and a difcovery rnuft in- 
evitably enfue.' 

" ' Let us go,' cried Henrietta, exert- 
ing as it feemed all her flrength. ' Let 
us not, I implore you, Icie a moment/ 
She arofe and approached me. ' Den- 
bigh !' faid file, 'is it really Denbigh I 
fee, or a phantom fent to mock my mi- 
fery? Will you then abandon me?' — 
• Never,' anfwered 1, ' though I believe 
myfelf every way the mod wreiched of' 
human beings!'—' Is this a time,' ex- 
claimed our hoft with fome degree of 
indignation, ' to indulge lamentation, or 
torment onefelf with conjectures? While 
you hefitate, Sir, we are loft ! I fay we ; 
becaufe my own fafety is hazarded by 
the {hare I have had in refcuing this dear 
unhappy girl from the mo ft hideous evils. 
Yet I name not that as a motive to haf- 
ten you, for I fet not my life at the 

value 
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value of a draw. I feem again to be 
thrown among my fpecies, only to be 
convinced anew of their worthlefTnefs.' 
— c Well, Sir,' interrupted I, ' what am 
I to do ? I no more wifh to wade time 
in needlefs words than you do.' Hen- 
rietta was now wrapped in a fort of ca- 
pot, and prepared to go. Our hod put 
away every veftige of any one having 
been with him in his hermitage ; lit a 
candle in a dark lantern; and having in- 
filled on our fv.allovving each a glafs of 
rum, he took Henrietta's arm within 
his, and. bidding her be of good courage, 
defired me to follow him, and we left the 
hermitage. 

" Inftead of taking the moft obvious 
of the narrow paths that led from it, he 
ftruck into one hardly perceptible, which 
went almoft perpendicularly down the 
woody declivity, where the trunks of 
pimento and mahogany trees were not 
fo thick as their boughs were fhadowy 

and 
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and extenfive. We walked in profound 
filence, each occasionally affifting Hen- 
rietta, who could only (lowly make her 
way along fo fteep and rugged a path; 
I was near our conductor, and plainly 
perceived that he was extremely agi- 
tated, and could hardly conceal his ap- 
prehenfion; when Henrietta fuddenly 
uttered a faint fhriek, and clung to us 
both with every mark of extreme terror. 
It was thefcintillation of the fire-flies that 
alarmed her.as they now glitte.edand were 
now loft anions the trees ; and though 
fhe had feen them before, thev feemed to 
herterrified imagination to be the lights of 
her purfuers. Our march was fatiguing 
and tedious. I faw Henrietta ready to 
fink; and though we between us rather 
carried than led her, I doubled whether it 
would be pofiiblc for her to proceed. 
Sometimes we were compelled to let her 
reft for lb me moments, each of us fup- 
porting her; and each appeared to avoid 
Ipeaking to the other, yet to be equally 

interefted 
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anterelted in her fafety, and to attend 
with equal folicitude to her faintly whif- 
pered anfwers to our anxious inquiries. 
In one of thefe paufes we heard the 
Gombay fullenly and (low in fingle 
meafured ftrokes, and apparently not 
very far off. The moment was terrible ; 
our conductor tremblingly urged us to 
haften on, and fear again conquered the 
fenfe of fatigue in my unfortunate Hen- 
rietta. 

" I would have inquired whither our 
myfterious guide was conducting us? but 
as I had no power to change whatever 
refolution he had taken, I might have 
done harm, where to do good was be- 
yond my power. Again we refumed 
our march ; the way became rather 
eafier ; and our friend endeavoured to 
raife the failing courage of poor Hen- 
rietta, by alluring her the greateft diffi- 
culty was conquered, and that we were 
not far from a place of fafety. 

" Div, 
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"Day, however, broke in all its fplen- 
dour, juft as we quitted the thickeft 
made of the trees, and emerged into a 
valley, lovely as fabled paradife. Sha- 
docks, limes, and wild oranges, per- 
fumed the air, and the yellow ftar-like 
blofToms of the graceful tamarind en- 
riched the fummits of its long flexible 
boughs. Wrelchednefs like mine has 
no eye for beauty. I faw the Eden 
around me illuminated by the bright rays 
of morning only with dread, left the rapid 
dream that hurried through this recefs, 
and the wild fruits with which it abound- 
ed, mould have tempted thofe to fre- 
quent it whom it mull be death to us 
to meet. 

" But our condu&or feemed not to 
feel the fame apprehenfions. « It is now,' 
laid he, ' that my fears abate ; the peo- 
ple we have reafon to dread are proba- 
bly retired to their faftnefTcs in the ca- 
verns of the foreft, and I trull we (hall 

efcape 
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fcape them. While we were yet among 
the woods I extremely apprehended 
meeting either parties of them, or (ingle 
ftragglers filently creeping along thefe 
obfcure paths to reach their principal 
rendezvous in the mountains. Come 
then, my friends, within a mile is a place 
of fecurity.' Henrietta thus encou- 
raged renewed her exertions, and after 
walking another hour we approached a 
fmall neat houfe, fituated in the midlt 
of a cotton plantation. Our conductor 
bade us wait a moment without; he re- 
turned almoft immediately, and intro- 
duced us to a middle-aged decent-look- 
ing woman, who feemed by her manner 
to be a dependent on our fi range ac- 
quaintance. He recommended Hen- 
rietta to her immediate care ; (lie was in- 
deed fo overcome by fatigue and fear, 
that flie could not much longer have 
fupported herfelf. She confented there- 
fore, at our joint entreaties, to withdraw. 
When file was gone, my yet namelefs 

companion, 
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companion, whom I could hardly now 
confider otherwife than my friend, faid, 
* The gentlewoman of this houfe is the 
widow of one of my overfeers. She 
has fome obligations to me; (he is grate- 
ful; and if the few negroes about her are 
faithful, or, if they are otherwife, but can 
be kept in ignorance of Henrietta being 
in the houfe, her perils, and I truft yours, 
will be at an end.' 

" This fpeech, by making me fuppofe 
t-he ftranger was himfelf a planter of the 
ifland, redoubled my afionifhment at all 
l had obfervcd. He gueffed at my 
thoughts : ' I fee,' faid he, « that I ex- 
cite your curiofity ; this is not a place 
nor a time to gratify it. It is neceffary 
for me to return as expeditioufly as I 
can to my hermitage : for you, repofe, 
and fome attention to your wounds, are, I 
am perfuaded, ftill more neceffary. But 
you will not, 1 imagine, thank me for my 
care, if a propofal to feparate you from 
Henrietta be annexed to it.' 

*' I inter- 
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" I interrupted him. ' No, Sir, I will 
not quit the fpot where fhe is, let the 
confequence be what it may- All the 
wretchednefs we have fuffered has been 
owing to our feparation. Difgraccd, 
undone, as perhaps fhe is, I will now 

flay near her till My fate at lead will 

foon be decided, after hers is known.' 
The reclufe then left me with an air of 
compaffion ; he faid he would give di- 
rections for my accommodation, and that 
I fhould fee him again in a few days. 

ti The good woman of the houfe foon 
came to me herfclf, and brought with 
her a furgeon who ufually attended her 
people. He applied remedies to my 
wounds, which were by this time in a 
very uneafy (late, though I had for the 
laft few hours been quite unconfeious of 
them. He recommended quiet ; and I 
fufFered myfelf to be led to a fmall 
upper room, where I confented to at- 
tempt taking fome repofe, on the aflur- 
ance that Henrietta was much reco- 
vered, 
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vered, and, being convinced of her pre- 
sent safety and of mine, that fhe had 
fallen into a profound deep. I now un- 
ci cn'loc 1 that it would be advifeable to 
conceal my being in the houfe from 
every one but an old mulatto woman, 
on whom my hollefs could depend, and 
who was to bring me food. I endea- 
voured then to calm my over wearied 
fpirits ; but it was impoMibie. Every 
circumftance, from my fir It encounter 
with the Maroons to my prefent fitu- 
ation, appeared like the dream of a fe- 
vered imagination. If fatigue over- 
came the tumult of my fpirits, the re- 
fpite was only momentary. I ftarted 
from this tranfient forgetful nefs, and my 
bewildered fenfes awake only to fcenes 
of horror, reprefented Henrietta in new 
perils, and I was flying to refcue her or 
perifh in the attempt. Not, however, 
to play the egotift, and dwell too long 
on my own feelings and fuffe rings, I 
batten to the fortunate period when my 

friend 
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friend and protector re-appeared. I had 
been perfuaded not to fee Henrietta, but 
not till I was fatisfied of her fafety by a 
note written in her own hand, in which 
fhe conjured me to follow implicitly the 
directions of our hod of the hermitage ; 
* who has,' faid fhe, ' been under Pro- 
vidence the means of faving your Hen- 
rietta from the mod deplorable evils, 
and who is dill I am convinced occu- 
pied in fecuring our fafety-' 

" Henrietta did not then tell me that 
her fears of her father returned the mo- 
ment others of a yet more hideous de- 
fcription fubfided. From both the one 
and the other, however, fhe was in a 
great degree relieved by the appearance 
of a ftrong military efcort from St. Jago 
de la Vega; the commanding officer of 
which prefented to each us of a few 
words written by our excellent friend, 
in which he informed us he had fent a 
carriage for our conveyance to the pro- 
tection of the Governor, and fuch a 

force 
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force as would preclude the hazards that 
might otherwife have made our journey 
unfafe or uneafy- Once more I mif- 
trufted my fenfes when I found myfelf 
feated by the fide of Henrietta. Yet in 
her altered countenance and tremulous 
tones there was but too much evidence 
of the reality of her fufferings ; and the 
cruel fears of the paft that had fo dif- 
tracted me, now recurred in defpite of 
my reafon ; nor, whatever effort I made, 
was I able to conceal from the object, of 
them, the variety of apprehenfions that 
tormented me. But when Henrietta un- 
derftood me fhe could only fay, ' Den- 
bigh ! I have fuffered a great deal ; 
more perhaps, yes, furely more, than 
even my folly and my miftruft of you 
deferved. But if I live, it will be to 
prove to you the fincerity of my repent- 
ance : and Denbigh furely will not fup- 
pofe (he could wifli to live. if t he per- 
fon of his poor Henrietta was become 
an object, of abhorrence to him. Nor 
2. would 
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would (he have furvivecLeven till now 
the diferace which mkht have befallen 
her.' Relieved by this declaration, and 
fhocked to have given rife to fuch op- 
preffive and diftreffing feelings as I faw 
agitated the bofom of my beloved girl, 
I commanded myfelf during the reft of 
our journey, and we arrived in fafety at 
the feat of government. Henrietta was 
received into the houfe of a gentleman, 
to whofe wife our myfterious friend had 
recommended her; and one of my own 
former acquaintance waited our arrival, 
to conduct me to apartments he had pre- 
pared for me in his own houfe. 

" My eagernefs for information could 
now no longer be retrained. I found 
that one of Mr. Maynard's plantations 
had been deftroyed by the Maroons, (to 
whom he was particularly obnoxious,) 
joined by fome of his own runaway- 
negroes; that, urged to more than his 
ufual extravagance of paffion by this 
outrage, he had indulged his vindictive 

temper 
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temper in great and unjuftifiable feve- 
rities towards the people upon all his 
eftates ; feverities which ferved only to 
irritate the minds even of thofe who had 
till then mod faithfully adhered to him. 
At length the infurreQion fuddenly 
fpread to the northern plantation, whi- 
ther Mr. Maynard was returning to 
celebrate the compulfatory marriage of 
his daughter. He heard what had hap- 
pened, fome miles before he approached 
it, and haftened to a fmall encampment 
of Britiih troops which had been Ra- 
tioned at the foot of the mountains, wait- 
ing a reinforcement before they made a 
general attack on the ftrong holds of the 
enemy. Having prevailed on the com- 
ma;. ding officer of this detachment to 
accompany him with his foldicrs, they 
approached the plantation, where a fcene 
of devaluation and horror awaited them. 
The Maroons, who had not yet retired, 
met them undauntedly, and repulfed 
them with confiderable lofs. Mr. May- 
nard 
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His intended fon-in-law waiting no- 
longer fled back with the intelligence. 
The military, after considerable lofs, re- 
turned to their camp ; and of the fate of 
Henrietta as nothing was known cer- 
tainly, the mofl terrible conjectures were 
formed ; and (he had been reckoned among 
the moft lamented victims of this difaf- 
trous warfare, till intelligence had been 
received of her being at the widow's 
houfe, and an efcort demanded to con- 
duct her from thence in fafety. 

" I found that he who informed me of 
thefe particulars knew no more. He 
was neither acquainted with the circum- 
ftances of Henrietta's danger, nor by 
whofe means fhe had efcaped it. And 
when I reflected that (lie mull have been 
two or three days in the power of the 
enraged and unreftrained favages, from 
whom the mountain reclufe had, I knew 
not how, refcued her, my horrible ap- 
prehenfions returned, and it was with 
difficulty I concealed from the friend 

Vol. II, I with 
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with whom I was converging, the thoughts 
that fhook me with dread. 

" The following day, however, I re- 
ceived a note from my myfterious friend, 
defiring to fee me at a place he named 
not far from the town. * I cannot/ faid 
he in this mort letter, ' mingle in fociety 
without fo much pain, that I know you 
will not hefitate to meet me here, unlefs 
the ftate of your health mould make it 
inconvenient to you.' I was too defir- 
ous of feeing him to fufier any perfonal 
confederations to prevent me. I found 
the reclufe in a fmall habitation near a 
pen, where the people appeared to treat 
him with great refpecl. His afpeel was 
calm and benign : I imagined that his 
looks were thofe of companion, and that 
he was confidering how to palliate the 
blow I fhould receive when the whole 
of poor Henrietta's difaft.rous ftory 
fhould be known to me. Determined 
to attempt bearing my miferies like a 
man, I ftifled the anguifh of my heart, 

and 
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and endeavoured to oppofe with all my 
fortitude the effect of the certainty of 
evils worfe even than death. I obferved 
a profound filence. My Angular ac- 
quaintance thus began : 

" ' I have perceived, ever fince your 
interview with Henrietta, (which I 
wifiied, had it been poflible, to avert, till 
I could have prepared you for it,) that 
you have confidered me as a ftrange 
and equivocal being, whofe intentions 
in regard to you both were fufpicious. 
She knows nothing more of me than 
that I am her friend, and have fortu- 
nately proved her deliverer from a fitu- 
ation of exireme peril. Had (he been 
merely what I, when I firft faw her, be- 
lieved, an unhappy young woman, I 
mould not with k-fs zeal have endea- 
voured to ferve and protect her ; but 
judge, Mr. Denbigh, of the additional 
pleafure I felt, when I found I had from 
fuchdiftreffesas had environed Henrietta 
I 2 refcued 
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refcued my niece, and almoft the only 
relation I have in the world.' 

"Iexpreffedaflonifhment and fatisfac- 
tion. My friend thus proceeded : 

" ' My hiftory isftrange. To the young, 
to the unexperienced, it will appear 
almoft incredible. I will briefly re- 
late it ; becaufe, though I have fubdued 
the fir ft and moft acute feelings that 
once accompanied retrofpettion, I am 
not yet enough matter of myfeif to enter 
without pain into the hiiiory of my 
hopes, my difappointments, and the 
errors that were the conlcquence of hav- 
ing too much indulged tue one, and of 
being too ealily depreffed by the other. 

" ' Though I was a younger brother, I 
inherited a fortune that mai;y elder bro- 
thers might have coveted. I was, like 
other children of fortune from the colo- 
nies, fent to England for what is called 
education, at fo early an age that I re- 
collect little of my childhood; except 

that, 
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that, from my having two young ne- 
groes to wait on my caprices, and to en- 
act my horTes, my dogs, or any thing 
e)fe I required, to indulge my indo- 
lence, and fubtnit to my ill-humour, I 
really imagined myfelf to be a creature 
of a fuperior order, whom it was the 
bufinefs of all other creatures to vene- 
rate and to obey. My reception at 
the merchant's to whom I was (with my 
elder brother, fundry hogfhcads of fugar, 
bags of cotton, and planks of maho- 
gany) configncd, was fuch as made me 
fufpeci I was not a perfon of fuch im- 
menfe importance in the great city of 
London, as I had fancied myfelf on the 
plantations of my father in Jamaica. I 
was equipped with Englifli habiliments ; 
a fum which I thought a very pitiful one 
put into my pocket, and forthwith dif- 
patched with my brother, under the care 
of one of my guardian's clerks, to Har- 
row School. As I could hardly read 
Englifh, it was utterly impoffible I could 
1 3 learn* 
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learn the rudiments of Latin; as I could 
not write my own name, it was ftill 
more impoffible that I could execute the 
tad;*, fimple as they were, that were af- 
figned to me. But as my father was a 
rich Jamaica planter, there was no doubt 
of my bills being paid, however extra- 
vagant j and my deficiencies were there- 
fore overlooked, while I was thruft on 
from form to form ; fometimes flogged, 
and fometimes paying other boys to do 
my tafk, and fave me from flogging. 
Out of fchool, my life was far enough 
from being pleafant. My elder brother, 
■who was heir lo a fortune thrice as 
large as that which in right of my mo- 
ther (whofe name I was to take,) was, on 
coming of age, to belong to me, had 
been ufed to exercife the caprices of a 
very bad temper on half a dozen Afri- 
can boys and girls. He now found no 
one willing to fubmit to any whim 
which he chofe to entertain : but, if he 
was impertinent he was ridiculed, and if 

he 
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he was infolent he was beat. . Nay, fo 
far was lie from being able to command, 
that he was compelled to obey ; and, 
from being a tyrant, found himfelf re- 
duced to be himfelf a flave: for, by dint 
of thumps and blows from boys fomuch 
bigger than himfelf that refiftance would 
have been in vain, he, who had from his 
earlieft recolleflion beenfo triumphantly 
mafter of every one about him, was now 
under the hard neceffity of becoming 
fhag, fag, fkip, or whatever the boys in 
the higher forms chofe to infift upon. 
This, however bad it was for him, was 
a great deal worfe for me ; for, in pro- 
portion as his chagrin increafed, fo did 
his defire to revenge himfelf upon fome- 
body elfe ; and unhappily no other perfon 
was difpofed to bear it, and certainly 
not one was compelled to bear it, but 
me. On me therefore fell the weight of 
his difpleafure ; and as he was a great 
deal bigger, and three years older than 
I was, I aflure you my perfonal fuffer- 
I 4 in S s 
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ings were not inconfiderable. At length 
my frequent black eyes, bruifes which 
prevented ray writing or even going into 
fchool, and violent bleeding at the nofe, 
excited inquiry ; and as I had no in- 
clination to clifguife the truth, and other 
boys were willing enough to tell it ; for 
they all detefted my brother, I was at 
the recommendation of the mafter re- 
moved to another ilhool ; but to this 
circumftance (for we are the creatures 
of accident) 1 perhaps owe that abhor- 
rence of tyranny and injufiice which I 
have invariably felt through the reft of 
my life. 

" My condition was ameliorated by my 
removal, and no longer fearing for my 
life, I began to find that I had afoul', at 
leaft that I had feelings and affe&ions 
worthy of afpiring to rank above the 
ferocious animals to whom I had hitherto 
been fubjected. I was a tall lad of al- 
mofl eighteen, and had been about four 
years at a private fchool, when orders 

came 



THE STORY OF HENRIETTA. fJJ 

came from my father to fend me to 
Cambridge. Thither therefore I went, 
extremely to my own fatisfa&ion, yet 
but little to my clafiical improvement ; 
for the difadvantages under which I had 
begun to learn, always adhered to me in 
fome degree, and impeded my progrefs. 
My brother was at Oxford ; but that we 
might never meet, and our enmity or 
rather his tyrannny be renewed, I did 
not go at the vacation to my guardian's, 
but was received at his defiie by a filter 
of his, a widow of moderate fortune, 
who, befides a fon, who was one of my 
friends at Cambridge, had three daugh- 
ters. The arrangement was natural 
enough, circumllanced as I was, but on 
their parts it was not altogether without 
defign. 

" The three young ladies were all 
pretty. The youngelt, who was not above 
fifteen, I thought eminently beautiful. 
Simple, and foft in her manners, very 
fair, very blooming ; well made, though 
I 5 not 
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not tall ; with fine flaxen hair waving 
luxuriantly over her face ; beautiful 
teeth, and lips of coral : thefe were 
charms more than enough to fafcinate 
fuch a boy as I was, who had my head 
full of romance, and a heart which 
found itfelf difpofed to love any human 
creature who would invite its confidence 
and return its aflFeclion. As my pecu- 
niary value was well underftood, I met 
with no difcouragcment ; but after my 
affeclions were not only fuppofed to be 
irrevocably, but really were madly fixed 
on Mifs Fanny, I was told by her mama, 
that our acquaintance mult be fufpended 
till my father was written to, and his 
confent obtained to our union. I was 
not of an age or of a difpofition to hear 
reafon, had reafon been prefented to 
me. I knew that on my majority, to 
which I wanted hardly three years, I 
(hould be independent, and polfefs an 
ample fortue, and already I determined 
to be free. It was not difficult for me 

to 
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to obtain prefent money, as my profpefts 
of fortune were generally known. I 
had no great difficulty in prevailing on 
my lovely Fanny to elope with me. We 
were married at Gretna Green, and 
returned to her mother, where I had 
not much doubt of the pardon that 
awaited us. 

" The year of our union was undoubt- 
edly the happieft of my life. I had a 
fon born within that time, whom I con- 
fidered with a degree of infantine fond- 
nefs ; and before the intelligence of my 
marriage could reach Jamaica, my fa- 
ther died : fo that I not only eicaped 
any remonftrancc, but found myfelf en- 
titled to a very conhderable addition to 
my fortune. We refided at one of the 
pleafantefl: villages in the neighbourhood 
of London. Fanny, though perfuaded 
by her mother that (lie was unable from 
her extreme youth and delicacy to fuckle 
her infant, was yet a mo ft tender and 
attentive mother, and paffed almoft all 
I 6 her 
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her time in the nurfery, where her cares 
and pleafures were increafed by the 
birth of a daughter. My felicity was 
too perfect to laft. 

" One of my wife's fifters was about 
this time married to a very opulent mer- 
chant in the city- Succefsful com- 
merce had long fince fet him above the 
neceffity of refiding near the fpot where 
it was carried on, and his bride became 
the miftrefs of a moil fplendid houfe in 
one of the fafhionable Ilreets near St. 
James's. The mother, a very vain and 
weak woman, whofe moderate circum- 
ilances had huherto reftrained her ex- 
pences, no,w indulged herfelf in every 
kind of diffipation. and encouraged it in 
her daughters. It was not therefore 
furprifing that the infection reached my 
wife 3 who was yet hardly eighteen, and 
that before fucli examples the foberer 
habits of domeftic life gave way. She 
was often invited to lay feveral nights 
together in townj either with her mother 

or. 
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or her filter, that fhe might enjoy the 
amufements of London, which till now 
fhe had hardly ever been prefent at : 
they had therefore all the fafcination of 
novelty ; and Fanny foon difcovered, 
that the village where we refided, and 
where her greateft fatisfaction had hi- 
therto been found in her children and 
her garden, was terribly inconvenient, 
dull, and even vulgar, fince no perfons 
of fafhion ever lived fo near London. 
Her mother fiipported her in her at- 
tempts to perfnade me to quit it, and 
to take a very elegant houfe, which hapl 
pened at that period to be vacant near 
St. James's. They reprefented to me, 
that with my fortune the world would 
reflect upon me if I did not live as other 
people did in a certain ftyle : and the 
elder lady, forgetting how lately fhe had 
rejoiced at fo well difpofing of a young 
woman whofe beauty was her only por- 
tion, told me, with fome afperity, that 
her daughter was not to be confidered as 

one 
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one who was to be a mere domeflic ani- 
mal ; that fhe was calculated to mine in 
the genteelejl circles ; and it was a matter 
of furprife to all my friends, but {till 
more to hers, that I had never appeared 
to feel the pride which muft furely be 
mine, when fo fine a creature as my 
Fanny could be exhibited as my wife. 

" When fuft this fryle of talking was 
adopted, it was in hints and innuendoes. 
The good lady my mother-in-law rather 
talked at me than to me ; and the reft 
of the family conveyed their fentiments 
Mill more in the mezzo, voce. By de- 
grees, however, as I appeared deter- 
mined not to underftand them, they 
fpoke plainer, and returned fo unremit- 
tingly to the charge, that my patience, if 
not my refolution, began to be fhaken. 
Yet I could have refilled all thefe im- 
portunities had I not {'ten the cruel effecl 
the pernicious doclrines they enforced 
had on my wife; that cheerfulnefs and 
even infantine gaiety which ufed to 

charm 
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charm me, efpecially when I faw her 
playfulnefs and fpirit dedicated to the 
health and amufement of my children, 
was now quite loft, and inftead of it I 
was repulfed by hlence, fullennefs, and 
tears. Accuftomed to domeftic life at 
a period when mod young men yield to 
the wildeft excefles, I felt the whole 
fyftem of rational happinefs finking for 
ever. I faw niy^ lovely little ones neg- 
lected, and their mother eftranged from 
them and from me. I might certainly 
have continued to live where I did, and 
have compelled my wife to remain with 
me; but I could not recall that genuine 
and unadulterated tafte for the duties of 
a wife and a mother, which had fo bar- 
baroufly been deftroyed by thofe who 
ought to have honoured and cherifhed 
it. I feared I mud thenceforth be mi- 
ferable myfelf: but I could not deter- 
mine to fee my Fanny avowedly fo, 
when fhe had been taught to think, how- 
ever falfely, that it was in my power to 

make 
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make her happy. There was befides a 
hope that, fatiated with what me now 
fuppofed pleafures, and finding the 
empty adulation of a crowd but a poor 
fubf.uute for the confcioufnefs of doing 
right, for the delights of maternal love, 
and the affeclion of a hufband who 
adored her, fhe would foon return dif- 
gufted by the fallacy of her new purfuit^ 
and be re ^K red to herfelf and to me. 

"I (oriented therefore, alas! with 
what foreboding reluclance, to the plan 
fo afuduoufly recommended. My family 
removed to a fplendid houfe in one of 
the moll fafhionab'.e ftreets in the molt 
fafhionable part of London. My fer- 
vants were more numerous, more fu- 
perbly clad, and more expesfively fup- 
ported and paid. I had three carriages, 
infiead of a coach and garden chair, in 
which I ufed to drive my wife about in 
the green and pleafant lanes around our 
former refidence; and my houfe, molt 
magnificently furnifhed, under the im- 
mediate 
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mediate direction of my mother in-law, 
was f.on fo conftantly filled with com- 
pany, that I was no longer at home in it ; 
and had it not been that I had infilled 
on having one of the beft bed-chambers 
converted into a nurfery, and referved 
one of the back parlours for a library, 
I mould not have had a room in it 
where I could have found even the 
fhadow of the pleafure and the repofa 
I had loft. My wife was never at 
home uniefs on thofe days when me 
faw company, or had dining parties, at 
which I was expected to fit at the bot- 
tom of the table, to entertain men with 
whom I had no feelings or fentiments in 
common. Officers of the guards, with 
an infinity of vanity and vice, but a 
'plentiful lack of wit ;' fine feathered 
and helmeted heroes of the cavalry, (in 
which department of the army my wife 
had a brother,) who, out of the mere 
routine of their profeffion, had fewer 
ideas than I had ever believed any of 

God's 
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God's creatures could be furnifhed with; 
and men of yet another defcription, 
members of parliament, who had ob- 
tained feats, every body wondered how, 
for purpofes that nobody could be igno- 
rant of — their affociates, whofe whole 
fortunes confided in their birth, their 
fafhionable manners, and their (kill at 
play. A considerable number of very 
beautiful women were of thefe aflem- 
blies. Fanny had very early discovered 
that her face and form might fearlefsly 
challenge every comparifon, and fhe ap- 
peared to delight in collecting around 
her thofe who, when fhe was not pre- 
fent, were looked upon as the firft in 
beauty and elegance. 

<e I now never met her but fatigued 
with the vigils of the preceding night, or 
in hade left fhe mould mifs fome de- 
lightful party on that which was ap- 
proaching. Our meals, our chamber, 
were no longer in common. Her mo- 
ther, her fillers, or her brother, who was 

fo 
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fo good, uninvited by me, whenever he 
was in London, to make ray houfe his 
home, were, one or other of them, al- 
ways with her, even at thofe hours that 
the mod diffipated give to domeftic fo- 
-ciety. I attempted to check all this by 
perfuafion. I was not liftened to. I 
reprefented how inadequate my fortune, 
affluent as it was, muft prove to fuch a 
fcale of expence as our prefcnt cfta- 
blifhment was extended to. I was re- 
proached with parfimony. I befought 
the mother of this young and thought- 
lefs victim of vanity to confider to what 
fhe was dooming her innocent grand- 
children ; but (he was fo weak, that my 
remonftrances produced anger and re- 
fentment inftead of conviction and re- 
form. The wild career of folly was 
continued, till the arrival of fummer ex- 
changed the fcene on which it was acted; 
and the flill patient and enduring huf- 
band was only the firRof her fuite, with 
whom ' the beautiful Mrs. Maynard' 

appeared 
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appeared at a fummer refort, where 
health is the .pretence for collecting 
.numbers who continue with very little 
variation the lame life they have led in 
London during the winter. 

" It may appear ftrange that a man of 
my then age, for you recollect how 
young I married, fince which fcarce 
four years had polled, mould not have 
been drawn into the vortex, while he 
tried to fnatoh from it his murdered 
happinefs. But fo cruelly had the fatal 
change in my wife's temper and mari- 
ners lacerated my heart, that I felt a de- 
gree of abhorrence toward every orve 
who had contributed to it; and though 
I fometiiTiC.s confrrained myfelf to ap- 
pear at my table with calmnefs, my re- 
folution carried me no farther; while I 
have more than once accidentally canght 
from the men with whom that table was 
furrour.cled, half and bye words uttered 
to each other, which I doubted not were 
terms of ridicule. I was rep re fen ted as 

morofe,.' 
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morofe, covetous, jealous, and weak ; 
and I perceived that, more and more 
eftranged from her duty and from me, 
my wife confidered me rather as her 
jailor than her hufband. My fifter, the 
fame whom you knew, and to whom 
Henrietta owes her education, at that 
time returned from the Continent, v. ere 
her health and her inclination cften in- 
duced her to refide for two or three 
years. She was a woman of fenfe and 
fpirit, and could not imagine how it 
was that I poffelfed f > little of either, as 
to fubmit to the difcreditable if not dif- 
honourable conduct of a woman, who 
was file thought bound to mew me both 
gratitude and affedii ;n. ' She undertook 
to talk to her; but the effctt of her re- 
monftrance was as I forelaw it would 
be. My wife heard her with impatience, 
and anfwered her with afperity. The 
confequer.ee was, that my niter re- 
nounced me and my houfe for ever; 
and I was thus deprived of the only 
1 friend 
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friend I had left, to whom I could fpeak 
of the mifery of my heart. Had I not 
Rill loved my unhappy Fanny, and had 
not my children been moft dear to me, I 
could have thrown her off for ever, 
though I believed her perfonal fidelity 
was yet without a ftain. But whenever 
I thought of feparating the mother from 
the children, though fhe feemed to have 
forgotten fhe was their mother, I trem- 
bled left I mould be deftroying forever 
the fabric of happinefs with which I had 
fo delighted my eyes and flattered my 
imagination, and which I fondly hoped 
was yet to be repaired. For a little 
■while longer, therefore, 1 refilled the (harp 
reproaches and exhortations of my filter; 
who, though (lie no longer faw, often 
wrote to me, I checked the natural im- 
petuofity of my temper, which, however 
patient it may hitherto have appeared 
to vou, is hy no means unlike that dif- 
pofition ufually and with juftice attri- 
buted to Weft Indians ; and I tried once 

more 
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more what effect the friendly yet forcible 
remonftrance of the father and the huf- 
band would have on a heart which, 
beating in fo lovely a bofom, I could 
not, I would not, yet believe was be- 
come callous to the facred claims of na- 
ture towarde my infants, and of tender- 
nefs and gratitude towards their father. 

" It is ufelcfs now to conjecture 
whether the repetition of this experi- 
ment would have fuccceded ; for juft at 
that time an event took place which 
confiderably changed the ground on 
which it was made. The hulband of 
that filler of my wife's, (ince whofe ap- 
parently affluent marriage my fcheme of 
felicity had been deflroyed, fuddenly 
became infolvent. The fuperftruclure 
of his dazzling fortune, raifed on a frail 
and faithlefs foundation, funk at once. 
To avoid prolixity, Tuffice it to fay, that 
his fchemes, which perhaps only himfelf 
underitood, were calculated either to raife 
him to princely prosperity, or plunge 

hi in 
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him into the lowed abyfs of ruin ; while 
his giddy thoughtlefs- wife, who never 
dreamed that fhe was fpordng over a 
fmooth and glittering furface, which a 
breath might diflblve beneath her, was 
To fuddenly ftruck with the cruel re- 
verfe, that flie fell into a date of mind 
more deplorable than even phrenfy itfelf. 
Within a few days her hufoand was Li 
prifon ; and her children, whom die had 
lent at a very early age to fchool, that 
fhe might avoid the trouble of taking care 
of them at home, were conduced by the 
refpective maders and governedes back 
to a houfe of which the Sheriff's offi- 
cers were now in pofieffion ; and which 
all the fervants had foiTaken, each tak- 
ing the firlt thing of value they could 
appropriate, as the only chance they 
had of obtaining any remuneration for 
their fervices. In this terrible exigence 
it was to me that the unhappy family 
turned their eyes for fuccour. My wife, 
in all the anguifli of repentance, hum- 
bled 
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bled herfelf at my feet. Her mother 
who had lately been fupported in afflu- 
ence very much above her former con- 
dition of life by her now undone fon-in- 
law, funk, like other feeble minds, under 
this fhock to her vanity and ambition ; 
while the unhappy man himfelf con- 
jured me from his prifon to flicker his 
unhappy children, and to vifit though he 
could not afk me to relieve him. 

V Even the bittereft enemy fupplicat- 

ing for mercy can difarm a generous 

mind of every defire of vengeance. 

The unfortunate people who thus threw 

themfelves on my compaffion, I had 

long been accuftomed to confider as 

thofe who had occafioned all my unhap- 

pinefs ; but I now faw them rendered 

wretched themfelves by the conduct 

that had occafioned my wretchednefs ; 

they had been even more their own 

enemies than mine. I filently forgave 

their errors, and actively engaged in the 

bufinefs of relieving their misfortunes. 

Vol. 17. K No 
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Notwith (landing the expences which my 
wife's late conduct had brought upon 
me, my fortune had rather increafed than 
diminifhed ; for 5 though I had for fome 
years lived beyond my income, the mo- 
ney thus funk had been very lately more 
than replaced by the legacy of a bro- 
ther of my mother, who, dying in this 
ifland, where he had conceived an un- 
conquerable averfion from my elder bro- 
ther, left me not only an ellate as large 
as that I before porTeffed, but a con- 
fiderable furn of money in the Erfglifli 
funds, with plate, jewels, and other per r 
fonals to a great amount. I thought 
therefore I could, without injury to my 
two children, engage in an undertaking 
which 1 believed would not only be in 
itfelf meritorious, but, by refloring me 
to the affection of my ftill adored 
Eanny>b^'the means of giving me back 
the happinefs I had loft. I need not 
enter into the particulars of my pro- 
ceedings for this purpofe. In about 

two 
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two months Mr. Halwyn was releafed 
from his confinement. A compofition 
was made with his creditors. He was 
permitted, as I was become his guaran- 
tee, to purfue thofe branches of com- 
merce in which he had ventured too far, 
but which might now by perfeverance 
repa"y the hazard and even the lofs he 
had incurred. I inherited from my un- 
cle an houfe and well-conditioned eftate 
in Dorfetfhire. Thither I now pro- 
poied to retire with my family, as well as 
that I had taken under my protection. 
There was ample room for both, and the 
mother and filter of my wife, the latter of 
whom was now in a ftate that might be 
called a flow convalefcence from melan- 
choly madnefs, the hufband of that 
filler, and her children, were affembled. 
Though this increafe of my eftablifiiment 
deuroyedall my hopes of domeftic tran- 
quillity which I had fondly flattered my- 
felf I fhould regain, if my wife could re- 
folve to live forme and her children, and 
K 2 onee 
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once more tafte the iimple deights of na- 
ture, I fubmitted without a murmur to 
poftpone a plan of life ftill dear to my ima- 
gi nation, believing it was only poftponed ; 
and that when the affairs of her brother- 
in-law were fettled, which my purfe 
and my -time were inceffantly occupied 
to complete — his family being re-efta- 
blifhed in their home, my friendfliip 
towards them would fo operate on my 
wife, that I fhould have nothing to wifh 
in my own. 

" There was a great number of gen- 
tlemen's families in the neighbourhood, 
particularly of Weft Indians, who of 
courfe thought fuch an accefllon to 
their fociety fhould be affiduoufly cul- 
tivated ; but my wife, who now appeared 
to have no pleafure but mine, left it 
wholly to me either to encourage or de- 
clinetheiradvances. I candidly toldthem, 
my purpofe was to live very much retired, 
but yet not wholly to avoid an inter- 
courfe of occafional civility. Mrs. Hal- 

wvn 
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wyn was the only one of the family who, 
when thefe parties afiembled at my 
houfe, never appeared. Mortified pride 
is oftener than is generally believed the 
fource of mental derangement ; and as 
no human being; had ever been more 
oftentatioufly elevated with her fituarion 
during the fhort courfe of her profperity, 
fo none had ever felt more poignantly 
the reverfe in fortune. Her vain and 
weak mind could not bear the fuperiority 
of that man who had refcued her and her 
family from deflruction ; and I believe, 
in the morbid malignity of her fpirit, 
fhe hated me more for my kindnefs than 
(he would have done had I left them all 
to their deftiny. Confined, however, to 
her own apartments, I feldom faw her ; 
her hufband too was now very frequently 
abfent on his affairs, of which I received 
from time to time the mod flattering 
accounts; and as to the old lady my mo- 
ther-in-law, fhe had in a great degree 
regained her fpirits. She was once more 
K 3 con- 
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confidered as a perf'on of confcquence ; 
her advice was afked, her opinions at- 
tended to. and file not unfrequently en- 
joyed the delights of a rubber or a 
pool with fome other dowagers of the 
neighbourhood, and the reftor of the 
panlh. My whole houfehold therefore 
were apparently content through the 
winter months, which I had feared would 
prove rather a fevere trial to thofe who 
had fo lately lived among the mo ft dif- 
fipated fcenes of the metropolis. My 
wife, if not gay, was tranquil, and the 
gratitude fhe feemed to feel for what I 
had done for her family, bad I hoped 
and believed awakened all her former 
affection. A calamity, however, of an- 
other defcription than thofe I had hi- 
therto fuffered under overtook me. My 
lovely little girl, now in her feventh 
year, became ill of a fever. She reco- 
vered froui the acute difeafe, but fell 
into a decline. I hurried with her and 
her mother to the Weft of England ; 

and 
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and from thence to thofe parts of Wales, 
celebrated for the reftoration of con- 
fumptive patients ; but my anxiety, my 
endeavours, my fleeplefs nights and days 
of ftified agony — all were vain. My 
little angel expired in my arms ; and de- 
telling my exiRence after a misfortune 
which I believed it impoflible to furvive, 
I felt as if whoever did not lament her 
as I did injured me. Her mother was 
affected, but I thought not affe.-ted 
enough by an incident which deltroyed 
the mod flattering objecl of thofe vifions 
©f future delight which I had ftill in- 
dulged. Mrs. Maynard did certainly, 
however, appear deeply^dejecied ; and 
when we returned together to my Dor- 
fetfhire houfe, her mother, who had re- 
mained there, pretended to dread the 
confequences of her forrow, reproached 
me for encouraging it; and hefitated not 
to fay, that, inftead of fuffering her to 
dwell on this ufelefs regret, and deftroy 
herfelf for the lofs oFfuch a child (that I 
K 4 remem- 
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remembered was her expreffion), 1 
ought to promote her going into com- 
pany, and ufe every means that my for- 
tune put in my power to recover the 
Spirits and preferve the beauty of my 
wife; a fubjecl on which the old lady 
always dwelt with particular compla- 
cency. I affefled not to underftand, 
though I could not be ignorant what 
this meant. It was to pave the way 
for a propofal of toing to Bath, for 
which the autumnal feal'on was now ap- 
proaching. I determined to be miser- 
able at home; and the good lady, who 
could not yet difpenfe with, though fhe 
could forget my fervices, was obliged to 
fubmit. 

'« Juft at this point of time Mr. Hal- 
wyn returned in great Spirits from a 
long refidence in London and other 
places where his bufinefs lay. He had 
recovered, he told us, very capital 
fums of money, which he had confidered 
as defperate. His affignees were con- 
vinced 
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vinced that, by their giving him a little 
more time, he fliould not only be able to 
pay to all his creditors the utmoft of their 
demands, but be reftored to an high 
degree of affluence. I was glad of his 
good fortune, but my heart flill Goffer- 
ing the pain of paternal regret, was in- 
capable of any pleafure, and I liflened 
(though attentively) coldly to the minute 
account he feemed fond of giving me of 
the various means by which his affairs 
were to be retrieved. His other audi- 
tors were lefs torpid, and the elderly 
lady in particular was never weary of 
hearing the praifes of his brother — a 
young man whom he had taken into a 
fhare of his bufinefsin the height of his 
profperous fortune, and who, on the fir ft 
apprehenfion of its decline, had gone to 
America, to Lifbon, Barcelona, and 
afterwards to France, in hopes of faving. 
the houfe by collecting many of its 
debts before its diftrefles were known. 
The activity and fpirit, the knowledge 
K 5 wd 



202 THE SOLITARY WANDERER. 

and perfeverance of this young adven- 
turer were the theme of Mr. Halwyn's 
panegyric; yet from time to time he art- 
fully introduced his obligations to me, 
without whofe generous affiftance, he 
faid, all his brother's exertions and his 
own would have been fruitlefs. This 
young man was foon to go again to the 
Continent, to put the nnifhing hand to 
arrangements fo fortunately begun. I 
found it was expected of me to invite 
him down on a vifit to his brother, by 
whofe account any one would' have 
imagined that he equalled at lead ' the 
admirable Crichton.' I was ill difpoied 
for anv additional focietv ; but, unwil- 
ling to appear unaccommodating and 
morofe, and not to do every thing where 
J had done fo much, the invitation was 
given, and my accomplifhed vifitor ar- 
rived. 

" His perfcn was undoubtedly a very 
fine one ; his manners fuch as evinced 
how much an aftive mind may acquire 

by 
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by vifiting different countries. The 
elder brother, w in g'^a affe&ation of 
knowledg and tafte, was, it v\as eafy to 
fee, a mere mercantile fpecira'or; but 
Mr. Freder'c Hilwyn had fo much of the 
man of fafhion, that it was hard to con- 
ceive he had been brought up anvd the 
dull routine of a compting-houfe He 
feemed to be deeply impreffcd with a 
fenfe of the obligations his brother owed 
to me; whih- to the ladies of the family, 
his politenefs, the eafy gaiety of his con- 
verfation, could not fail to recommend 
him. He was occafionally wi'h us for 
about fix weeks. At the end of that time 
I contented to accompany him and his 
brother to London for the purpofe of 
farther fettling the affairs of the latter, 
who was now able to repay fome part of 
the advance I had made for him ; and, 
that I might complete the good work I 
had begun, I met the parties who ex- 
pected my receipt for thismonev, (about 
four thoufand pounds,) prepared with a 
K 6 deed 
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deed by which I prefented this Turn to 
the wife and children of my creditor, on 
condition of its being fettled to them ; 
and I gave him at the fame time a full 
difcharge for the reft. I will not repeat 
the acknowledgements made by Mr. 
Halwyn, nor the praifes I received from 
the perfons interefted who were prefent. 
It was not to obtain thofe eulogiums I 
had a&ed. I obferved fomething An- 
gular, however, in the manner of Fre- 
deric Halwyn; who, contrary to his 
ufual manner, was confufed and difcon- 
certed, and haftened from the place of 
meeting before the bufinefs was entirely 
finiihed, on pretence of an engagement 
with a military friend, who was on the 
point' of embarking for India. I had 
fome affairs relative to my Jamaica pro- 
perty to fettle, which kept me three days 
in town. I then fet out for Dorfetfhire, 
and was feniible of the only fatisfaclion 
I had felt fince I loft my daughter, when 
( anticipated the pleafure my wife would 
2 feel 
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feel in hearing what I had done for her 
fifter and her fitter's children. I had 
made the journey on horfeback, at- 
tended by one fervant. It was late in 
the evening when I approached my 
houfe, which was fituated on high 
ground, and I looked for the lights, 
which, as it was now the month of July, 
were almoft always to be feen from the 
bow window of a mufic room, where my 
Fanny ufually paifed the evenings; but 
no light appeared either there or from 
any other part of the houfe. As my re- 
turn was expected, though I had not 
named the exact day, I was rather fur- 
prifed that mv wife mould be out, which, 
however, I concluded, was the cafe, and 
I knew it was not always eafy for her to 
refift the importunity of her mother 
when (he was bent on a rubber. It was 
no fmall part of the fatisfaction in which 
I indulged myfelf, to think, that in con- 
fequence of the arrangements to which 
1 had fo largely contributed, I mould 

become 
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become mailer of my own houfe, which 
I never felt myfelf to be while this lady 
made it her refidence. I was now at the 
gate which opened into the court-yard 
of my houfe. A man was Handing there 
who I foon faw was an old coachman, 
who had lived with me ever fince I mar- 
ried. I fpoke eagerly to him : '•' Well, 
Hugh, how is your miftrefs? how is 
every body at home ?" The man open- 
ed the gate in filence. I repeated my 
queflion: "Is your lady well? — is fhe 
at home ?"— " My lady— Sir— " faid 
he, " is — I — thought, Sir — My lady — " 
I was ftruck with aft jnifhment and ter- 
ror, and throwing myfelf off my horfe, 
I demanded impatiently what was the 
matter, and where was my wife? " My 
miftrefs. Sir, is .gone from home, has 
been gone thefe two days." — <f Gone!" 
exclaimed I ; " how gone? what is it' 
you mean?" 

" My dear mafter," faid the poor fel- 
low, " I waited here to fee you before 

3 y° u 
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you went into the houfe. My lady has 
left it, not meaning, I fear, to return." 
— " Not return ? — And her mother — is 
fhe with her?" — "The old lady went 
yefferday, Sir, faying (he could not bear 
to fee your honour after what had hap- 
pened." 

" I found myfelf become giddy, and 
leaning on my fervant, endeavoured to 
recover recollection and fortitude : but 
the one deftroyed the other. " My 
fon!" cried I, "my boy! where is he?" 
— " Within, Sir, with his tutor," was 
the anfwer. " And my wife is gone, 
you fay, not to return! I do not under- 
ftand what it means! — Gone ! for what 
purpofe ? — with whom gone ?" 

" Ah, Sir !" faid the honeft man, " it 
is not for fervants to give their opinion 
on fuch matters. It is not for us to fee 
more than our betters like we fhould; 
but indeed there is hardly one of us who 
did not guefs at the fame perfon as being 
he who has enticed my lady. It is no 

fudden 
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fudden thing I fear, though to be iure 
nobody dared to think of fuch a no- 
tion." 

" What is it you mean, Hugh ? Tell 
me plainly and at once." 

" Why, then, Sir, it is that Mr. Fre- 
deric Halwyn my lady has gone off 
with. Come, dear Sir, let me lead you 
into the houfe. God forgive us, that any 
body alive could be fo ungrateful ! Sir 
— Sir — recover yourfelf — Let me call 
the tutor, and my young matter. The 
fight of him will be a comfort to you." 

" Stir not on your life," cried I, " to 
call any one. Go round, and open the 
door of the library, next the garden* 
Bring me candles thither, and let me 
not fee any other fervant. As for my 

poor boy! " 

'* Mv voice failed me ; and the wor- 
thy-hearted fellow, trembling, entreated 
me to let him flay to help me into the 
houfe; but I fiercely bade him obey me ; 
and haftened, with hurried fleps, and in 

a ftate 
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a ftate of mind I cannot now think of 
without terror, to my library, where I 
threw myfelf into a chair breathlefs and 
almoft fenfelefs. Hugh followed me 
with a candle, and two letters which he 
put on the table in filence. I thought I 
heard the voice of my fon. I flarted 
up, bade the man leave me, and locked 
the door. 

" Who can defcribe chaos, or analyfe 
the mingled emotions of a foul agonized 
like mine ? My mind feemed to have 
been at once brutalized. It was not 
blood, but vitriol and fire that I thought, 
circulated in my veins. I could at that 
moment have committed any att of de- 
fperation, on myfelf, on my innocent 
child, or even the firfh being that came in 
my way ; but no weapon was at hand, 
for Hugh, in his honeft zeal, had thrown 
my fword (which hung near the chimney) 
out of the window before I entered the 
room ; and the piftols over the fire-place 
were not charged. I know not whether, 

if 
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if I bad been in my dreffing-room, the 
razor or the knife with which I cut my 
nails, would not have ferved for the in- 
ftruments of vengeance againft myitlf. 

"I groaned aloud; I fhrieked; I 
threw myfelf on the floor, and beat my 
head againft it, till the blood gulhed 
from my nofe, and, half ftunned, I lay 
breathlefs, and with diminifhcd ienfation. 
There was a noife without: it was like 
perfons whifpering. I arofe, with a 
eonfufed idea that I ought to facrifiee 
the firit perfon who dared to intrude 
upon me. A voice which I knew to be 
that of Mr. Warley, my boy's tutor, 
then entreaied me to open the door. Aft 
this while I had grulped in my con- 
vulfed hands the two letters ; one of 
which I knew was from my wife, and 
one from her mother. c Sir,' faid the 
voice which now addrefled me, ' let me 
beg of you to open the door. It is your 
fon, who- by me, implores you.' — ' My 
fon!" cried I, " my fon! — I have no 

fon! 
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fon ! — Leave me all of you, or what I 
fhall do may be dreadful. Mr. Warley, 
take care of your own fafety." The 
whifpering was then renewed for a mo- 
ment, while 1 placed myfelf near the door, 
determined to revenge the intrufion on 
the firft perfon who dared to enter. But 
the lock was fuddenly forced; and my 
fteward, affifted by Mr. Warley and all my 
men fervants, made me almoft inftantly 
their prifoner. Whatfollowed was all rav- 
ing and phrenfy. I was, in truth, in a "con- 
dition of mind that made the coercion 
now ufed abfokitely neceffary, to pre- 
vent my doing fome injury to others or 
myfelf. i\ medical friend, for whom I 
had a great elleem, direfted thefe pro- 
ceedings, and his was the firft: voice to 
which I could be prevailed upon to lif- 
ten. Yet his arguments I fliould have 
rejected with abhorrence and contempt, 
had they been like thofe which are ge- 
nerally ufed by the confolers of the un- 
happy. Pie preached none of that, cold- 
blooded 
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blooded optimifm, to which the hypo- 
crites who recommend it to others know 
their own hearts refufe to accede. On 
the contrary, he allowed that my mis- 
fortune was the greater! and moft in- 
fupportable that a manly fpirit could be 
called upon to endure. Yet he bade 
me look at the calamities under which 
every one groaned more or lefs ; not to 
confole myfelf by comparing my cafe 
with that of others, but that I might 
learn to fubmit to the common lot of 
humanity, in which evil does moft un- 
doubtedly predominate, from the cradle 
to the grave. ' Half the miferies we 
endure,' faid he, ' we owe to our wild 
fchemes of happinefs/our romantic ideas 
of perfection. You married the woman 
whofe fidelity and ingratitude now de- 
prive you of your reafon, at a time of 
life when, if you had thought any other 
qualification but thofe of perfon necef- 
fary, you were no judge whether they 
exifted or no. Eminent beauty in yet 

early 
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early youth ; with mild manners and ap- 
parent good nature, at a time when fhe 
was the idol of a mother who never con- 
tradicted her; a few trifling acquire- 
ments which neither improved her heart 
nor her under/landing ; all this you faw 
fhe poflefTed : and certainly few men of 
your age would have thought of inquir- 
ing for more. I believe, my friend, it 
is a melancholy truth, that women have 
no character at all ; and what is called 
their education gives none: it only helps 
to obliterate any diflinguifhing traits of 
original cjifpofition which here and there 
may rife by chance into higher ftyles of 
character. We fet out with faying that 
women mujl do fo and fo, and think fo 
and fo, as their grandmother and mo- 
thers thought before them. If any of 
them venture even to look as if they 
had any will of their own, or fuppofed 
themfelves capable of reafoning, how 
immediately are they marked as fome- 
thing monftrous, abfurd, and out of 

the 
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the courfe of nature ! while the moft 
infipicl moppet that ever looked in a 
glafs is preferred to one of thofe reason- 
ing damfels, efpecially by empty and fu- 
perficial young men ; who, fuch as the 
majority of them are, two-thirds of the 
younger women, defire only to pleafe. 
"What then are we to expeft from wo- 
men, who, flattered into angels in their 
youth, forget that age will come; and 
ficknefs, perhaps, even fooner than time 
blaft the perfections on which all their 
vanity is founded ? With this incenfe, 
my friend, your unhappy wife had been 
fed, till it became impoffible for her to 
live without it. Your tendernefs and 
affection were not enough for her, when 
you ceafed to tell her fhe was more 
than human. As long as fhe was f of- 
fered, -as during your gay life in London, 
to hear it from five hundred fools every 
year, fhe was in fome degree content; 
but, reduced by a refidence in the coun 
trv to dwindle into a mere mortal wo- 
man. 
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man, a mother and a wife, fhe hungered 
and thirfted for the delectable and high- 
feafoned admiration, by which alone fhe 
had contrived to keep herfelf in good 
humour with herfelf; and the firfi man 
fhe faw whofe tafte and elegance quali- 
fied him in her opinion to gratify her 
vanity, eafily taught her to forget her 
honour, her hufband, and her children. 
And villi you, my friend, give up your 
reafon, and abandon your child, and 
your friends for fuch a woman ? Shake 
off this unmanly, this degrading weak- 
nefs. Shew her that you can live with- 
out her; and do not, 1 befeccli you, for- 
get your duties, becaufe me never un- 
derftood hers. As to the wretch who 
has repaid your unexampled friendfhip 
with the blackeft ingratitude, I am con- 
vinced he will give you no opportunity 
perfonally punifhing him. The lady, 
you fee, (ays, in her letter, that as nei- 
ther of them can ever behold you more, 
they have taken fuch means of conceal- 
ment 
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ment as will make it impoffible for you 
ever to meet them. Tear her then from 
your heart for ever. The ftruggle will 
be dreadful, but furely infinitely prefer- 
able to the long lingering mifery of con- 
tending with infulted affection ; of being 
confidered as the poor-fpirited dupe of 
fuch a woman.' I liftened to the argu- 
ments of my friend with the attention his 
underftanding as well as his regard for 
me deferved. I learned to blufh for the 
weaknefs I had fhewn, and refumed, at 
ieaft apparently, a degree of tranquillity; 
but my heart was irrecoverably wound- 
ed. My temper was changed ; I had 
no longer pleafure in any of my former 
purfuits. I fhunned fociety, and fhut 
myfelf for whole weeks, and even 
months, among my books. Even the 
education of my poor boy, which I ufed 
to fuperintend myfelf, and which had 
once been my firft gratification, I now 
had no courage to attend to. * For 
what/ faid I, * am I teaching him the 

elegancies 
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elegancies of literature and the refine- 
ments of art ? To quicken his fenfi- 
bility, to inflame his paffions, to fet high 
his tafte for perfection, all perhaps to 
prepare for him the fad certainty of fuf- 
fering fuch as mine ; all, that he may be 
more completely and fyftematically 
wretched. Sometimes, though I doted 
on my fon, I was unable to ftay with 
him, and wandered about from place to 
place where 1 was not known, or hid 
myfelf among the crowds of London, 
as the place where I might with the lead 
interruption indulge the anguifh which 
time itfelf feemed incapable of healing. 
Meanwhile, however, I took the means 
my lawyers prescribed to me, to obtain 
a divorce. The firft fteps towards it 
were attended with confiderable diffi- 
culties, for the unhappy woman and her 
paramour were abroad ; where, after 
eighteen or twenty months, he had left 
her, promifing however to return, and 
liad gone to America, on one of thofe 
Vol, II. L commer- 
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commercial fpeculations in which he was 
(till engaged. Mrs. Frederic Halv.yn, 
for (he had taken the name of her feducer, 
had then, (as thofe my lawyers employed 
to inquire, informed us) ftruggledforfome 
time with the inconveniences of narrow 
circumftances, and a doubtful character 
in a foreign country, ftill expecting the 
return of her lover, till neceffity com- 
pelled her to throw herfelf on the com- 
paffion of her mother, who very reluc- 
tantly received her, though to the folly 
of that weak and worthlefs woman the 
errors of her daughter mayjuftly be im- 
puted. The lawyers now proceeded to 
obtain a divorce for me, which, as it 
met with no oppofition, was decided 
about two years and a half after our firft 
feparation ; and as I had taken Fanny 
without any fortune, fhe was reduced to 
a very deftitute ftate, and became wholly 
dependent on her mother and her filter. 
This I never intended ; and as foon as 
the neceffary forms could be gone 

through, 
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through, I prefented to Mifs Frances 
Berrington, for fhe was now to bear 
her maiden name, a thoufand pounds 
for her immediate occafions, and a fettle- 
ment of four hundred a year during her 
life. She wrote to thank me ; but I 
would not open her letter : fhe im- 
plored me to fee her only for five mi- 
nutes, in prefence of any perfonsl would 
name; but worlds would not have 
bribed me at that time to have heard the 
found of her fyren voice, orto have look- 
ed once at that countenance fo long the 
book of fate to me ; and fearful left fhe 
fliould attempt to procure an interview 
by ftratagem, I fet out with my fon and 
his tutor on a journey to Scotland, not 
with any hope of forgetting my wretch- 
ednefs, yet determined for his fake, who 
was now in his. eleventh year, to endure 
it more like a man than I had hitherto 
done. 

" On him, for he was all I had left in 

the world, my attention became more 

L ? and 
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and more fixed. I ftudied inceflanily 
how to fecure for his future life that 
happinefs which was for ever to be de- 
nied to my own. His perfon had even 
more beauty than is to be wifhed for in a 
boy: he was theexaft image of his mother, 
and his temper was likely I feared to 
referable hers. He had the fame inde- 
cifion, the fame facility of being go- 
verned by any one who fhould acquire an 
afcendancy over him, and, I feared, 
would have all her faults of perfonal 
vanity ; and with fuch a fortune as he 
would poflefs, I dreaded the confe- 
quences of this difpofition. After a 
long debate I could not determine to 
fend him to a public fchool ; yet I be- 
gan to fee that the wandering and unfet- 
tled life I led, was, notwithstanding his 
tutor was a very attentive and proper 
perfon, inimical to that perfevering ap- 
plication to which I knew fuch a difpo- 
fition ought to be habituated. Juft 
as thefe difficulties preffed the mod for- 
cibly 
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cibly on my mind, I 'was at Buxton; 
where, on my way from the north, I 
flopped to pafs a fortnight. There I 
became acquainted with a family of the 
name of Hamilton. It confided of a 
father and three daughters, of which the 
eldeft was about feven-anj-twenty, the 
next younger by many years, and the 
third yet a child. Mr. Hamilton, who 
was one of the many branches of the 
noble family of that name, was a fcholar, 
and had feen a great deal of the world, 
having refided many years abroad in a 
public capacity. His converfation was 
particularly agreeable to me; for, though 
he had acquired rather too much of the 
formality that is attached to the diplo- 
matic character, his knowledge was ex- 
tenfive, and his mind well cultivated, 
while I could not but admire the man- 
ner in which he lived with his family, 
and their affedion for him. The eldeft, 
who was an accomplifhed woman, pof- 
lefied all his confidence, and he often 
L 3 told 
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told me, that her judgment was always 
his guide in cafes where he doubted his 
own. Her undemanding did indeed 
appear to be of a fuperior raak, and 
her management of her father's family, 
as well as her attention to the education 
of her younger fitters, though it was 
done without parade, feerned fo much 
what it ought to be, that no one who 
obferved it could fail to be prejudiced 
in her favour. Her perfon was not ftrik- 
ingly handfome ; but it was far from 
being difagreeable. Her face was rather 
agreeable than beautiful ; but her large 
dark eyes gave it a character of intelli- 
gence, which accorded with the under- 
fianding (lie Teemed to poffefs. Ever to 
love again as I had loved was impoffible ; 
but I infenfibly found reafons for pro- 
longing my ftay at Buxton, and began 
to coi.fider Mifs Hamilton as one who 
might again attach me to a home, and 
be t; e beft: coadjutor I could find in 
the education of my ion. I (ludied her 

carefully, 
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carefully, and, I thought, with impar- 
tial eyes. All to \vhom I ipoke of 
her were unanimous in her praife, and 
the fondnefs fhe exprefTed for my boy 
would have made a lefs elegant woman 
agreeable in rhy eyes. My llory, and 
the deep anguilh which ftill preyed on 
my heart when I thought (and I could 
not ceafe to think) of his mother, were 
well known to Mr. Hamilton, and I 
knew his daughter had heard it from 
him. But fhe feemed to feel for me a 
degree of pity which foothed my imagi- 
nation. I liked her more and more; 
and at length, after an acquaintance of 
about two months, 1 offered myfelf, and 
was accepted. Two months more inter- 
vened before the fettlements and other 
neceffary preparations were ready, and 
during all that time I found, in the ap*- 
parent temper, manners, and conduct, of 
Mifs Hamilton, every reafon to be fatif- 
fied with the choice I had made. Since 
the fatal day when the cruel flight of my 
L 4 unhappy 
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unhappy Fanny had rendered my houfe 
in Dorfetfhire odious to me, I never had 
acquired the courage to make it my 
abode, and now it was not without a 
very painful effort that I determined 
to carry thither her lucceflor. But, 
confeious of my own weaknefs, and to 
remove as much as was poflible objects 
that might rourifh it, I had many alter- 
ations made in the houfe, and entirely 
new furniflied it, as if in compliment to 
its future miftrefs. Thither it was her 
wifh to go in the fpring which fucceeded 
our marriage; and I re-vifited with an- 
other than Fanny a place where her 
image more than at any other refidence 
was perpetually prefent to me, while the 
very great and increaling refemblance 
her fon bore to her, gave me, in defpite 
of reafon, feniations of fuch mingled 
pleakire and anguifh as I mould vainly 
attempt to defcribe. 

" I had, however, a great efleem and 
even affeclion for my now wife. She 

acnuitted 
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acquitted herfelf of every duty fhe had 
undertaken, with an exactitude which left 
me nothing in reafon to wifh. Yet I 
was, after eighteen or twenty months had 
elapfed, infenfibly fatigued by a fort of 
minute attention to economy, which I 
thought often took up time that might have 
been much more rationally and indeed 
ufefully employed. Inftead of culti- 
vating talents for literature and conver- 
"fation, which I had fancied were of the 
firil rate, fhe fat whole mornings with a 
pen in her hand reckoning the pence 
and even halfpence that had been ex- 
pended during the week ; and in the 
houfehold affairs, as well as in all that 
related to her perfonal expences and 
thofe of my fo'!, there was a fuperfluous 
and teafing attention to trifles, that I 
fometimes found exceflively tirefome — 
and I knew it was wholly unneceffary. 
Immediately on her arrival at the Dor- 
fetfhire biouie all the old fervants had 
been difcharged, without even excepting 

L5 m y 
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my faithful Hugh, who (he being now an 
old man,] I penfioned as well as one or 
two others, and they ftill lived in the 
villages near us, of which they were na- 
tives. My wife foon took occafion to 
forbid their ever coming to the houfe; 
and when I ventured gently to remon- 
ftrate, fhe told me, that after the difor- 
ders that had occurred in my family 
while thcfe people lived with me, (lie was 
aftonifhed how I could wifh to encou- 
rage them about mc ; but, as fhe fhould 
conduct my houfe in a very different 
manner fhe hoped, in every refpet~l i from 
that in which it was then managed, I 
mud permit her to infift on keeping all 
fuch perfons at a diftance. Yet it was 
from thefe people that, by means of her 
favourite maid, fhe contrived to gather 
anecdotes of the part, which fhe trea- 
fured up in her mind ; and fometimes 
when her good humour, which I foon 
found was not invincible, forfook her, 
fhe brought them forward in the way of 
3 contrail- 
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contrafting herconduB: with that of her 
predeceffor, with a degree of malignity 
which affected me more than I wifhed 
to let appear; for I hoped that domeftic 
tranquillity might yet be mine, though I 
.felt myfelf every day more and more 
hopelefs of happinefs. 

te The attention of my wife to my be- 
loved boy had never, after her mar- 
riage, been what I had flattered myfelf 
it would be. I knew how much a wo- 
man of fenfe and fpirit can contribute to 
forming the mind and manners of a 
young man ; but if I hinted at my wifhes 
that The would admit him to be with her 
whenever his tutor or his exercife left 
him unoccupied, fhe refented it by in- 
timating that I had married her only to 
make her a governefs, and that no com- 
pany was fo irkfome as that of a great 
rude boy, who ought to be at fchool. 
My poor Francis, however, was not 
rude ; his temper was too mild, too fa- 
cile, and his turn rather for books and 
L 6 drawing 
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drawing than for the volatility and noify 
thoughtleffnefs of his age. But Mrs. 
George Denbigh was greatly changed in 
her opinion of him fince her marriage; 
and this eitrangement became more vi- 
fibie, when, in the third vcar of our 
marriage, fhe bore a daughter. From 
that period fhe feemed to confider my 
fon as an ufurper, who would have too 
great a fhare of the fortune fhe wifhed 
wholly to monopolize for this and other 
children fhe fuppofed it likely fhe mould 
have ; and, artful as fhe was, fhe found 
it impoffible to dilguife her real fenti- 
ments. My home, whether in London 
or the country, now became every hour 
more and more uneafy to me. My fon, 
who was the object deareft to my heart, 
would foon I forefaw be driven, with his 
tutor, who was au excellent man, to fome 
lefs unpleafant refidence: yet I could not 
bear to part with him; and partly by 
authority and partly by making it her 
own intereft, I prevented for another 

twelve- 
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twelvemonth (he increafe towards m 
fon of conduQ that was become intole- 
rable to me. Frank was then fifteen, 
very tall of his age ; yet the beauty of 
his face, and the flendernefs of his form, 
prevented him from affuming a manly 
appearance; but his fpirit was high, can- 
did, and generous, and bis attachment 
to me, his tender folichude to prevent 
my every wifh, and his total exemption 
from all vice, made him fo inexprelftbly 
dear to me, that, though he was qualified 
for the Univerfity, and it had been my 
intention to fend him thither, I could 
not but with extreme reluctance; and 
though Mr. WarJey was to accompany 
him, determine for the firft time to 
feparate myfelf from him. 

" It was this increasing attachment to 
merit which malice itfelf could not deny, 
and the expence which Mrs. George 
Denbigh forefaw would attend fending 
him to Ox fon', that embittered her fpi- 
rit againft us both. I concealed it from 

Frank 
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Frank as much as I could, and for that 
purpofe went out more than I had ever 
been accuflomed to do, and took him 
with me. This, however, only made 
matters worfe on my return, and I was 
reproached with having not even natu- 
ral affeftion for my daughter, now above 
two years old. The mildefband mod 
forbearing temper cannot endure be- 
yond a certain point; and it moft unfor- 
tunately happened, that at this period I 
returned with Frank and his tutor from 
an excurfion of a fortnight, and found 
my wife in a very ill humour. Her 
little girl had taken the mealies in my 
abfence; and though her life was in no 
danger, a humour had fallen into her 
eves, which her mother thought was 
likely for ever to disfigure her. I ex- 
preffed, what I really felt, fincere con- 
cern at this circumftance ; when, inftead 
of fuch an anfwer as might have been 
expected, my wife bade me not affect 
what (he knew 1 did not feel. 'My child/ 

faid 



THE STORY OF HENRIETTA. 231 

faid fhe fharply, ' never poffefled your 
affections ; it is beauty only that engages 
your heart, although it has brought, 
upon you nothing but fhame and dif- 
grace!' My fon, aftonifhed at the man- 
ner in which this was fpoken, and feeing 
how greatly I was fhocked, mildly en- 
treated her to explain herfelf; when fhe 
had the unfeminine inhumanity to tell 
him to feek it in the difgraceful hiftory 
of his mother, now a common profti- 
tute in the ftreets of London! 

" From my poor boy the real circum- 
ftances that related to his mother had 
been carefully concealed. He imagined 
that me had left me inconfequenceof fome 
flight difagreement relative to the affair 
of her fitter's hufband, and that, having 
been feized with a fever in London, fhe 
had there died before our reconciliation, 
which had occafioned the deep melancholy 
I had in the fucceeding years fallen into.' 
This ftory, impreffed for fix years on his 
mind, was never doubted, when the veil 

was 
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was thus rudely torn off that had fo 
carefully concealed from him the dis- 
graceful reality, more difgraceful indeed 
than I was myfelf aware of: for I had 
now for many years abftained from in- 
quiring after that unhappy woman, whofe 
annuity my lleward regularly paid every 
quarter. 

" Francis, with an expreffion I fhall 
never forget, turned towards me. His 
fpeaking eyes demanded an inilant ex- 
planation. I feared he would have 
fallen at my feet ; and clafping him in 
my arms, I bade him bear like a man an 
infult which fliould- never be repeated.; 
then, unable wholly to refrain from ex- 
preffing the indignation 1 felt, I fpoke 
to Mrs. Denbigh with more paffionate 
feverity than ever 1 had ufed towards 
her before ; and haftened with my fon 
from a fcene of provocation to which I 
determined at that moment never again 
to expofe him, whatever my now hate- 
ful bonds might bind me to endure. I 

imme- 
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immediately ordered my poft-chaife, and 
with my fori, his tutor, and our own fer- 
vants, fet out for London ; giving my 
boy no time to hear the truth which at 
that moment I had not refolution to tell 
him. At the firfl poft town, however, 
another chaife was ordered for Mr. War- 
ley ; and then, my poor Francis and 
I travelled together, and I related to 
him the cruel mifconducx of his mother j 
and faw, though I palliated rather than 
exaggerated every circumftance, that 
while he heard me in profound fileuce, 
every word I uttered funk with fatal 
force into his heart. 

" « And does fhe ftill live, Sir?' faid 
he in a tremulous voice, ' Does my mo- 
ther— (Oh, God! how (hall I afk it?j— 
does my mother ftill live, and live in in- 
famy — in proftitution ?' 

"What a qucftion from a fon to a 
father! — from i'uch a fon to a father 
feeling as I felt! I endeavoured to re- 
affure h^a, however; 1 told him, I 

hoped 
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hoped and believed that afTertion ori- 
ginated only in the malice of Mrs, Den- 
bigh ; for that I trulted, as his unhappy 
mother had a fufficient income, neceffity 
could not, fo mere conftitutional vice 
would not, induce her to defcend to this 
laft wretched degradation ; .and that her 
annuity continued to be paid to the fame 
perfon who had, from the firft year of 
my divorcing her. always received it. 

" Francis forbore to afk any farther 
queftions, and our journey was made 
in melancholy filence. I tried, but un- 
fuccefsfi'lly, to fpeak on any other topic : 
the mind of my poor boy feemed wholly 
abforbed by reflections on what he had 
heard ; and when we arrived at the 
houfe I inhabited in town, I beheld him 
with undefcribable anguifli. His coun- 
tenance had loft its bloom, his eyes were 
heavv and funk ; he feemed half uncon- 
fcious whatever I faid to him ; he ate 
nothing; and, as his chamber was adjoin- 
ing to mine, I heard but too plainly, 

though 
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though I forbore to notice it, that he did 
not fleep during the whole of the fuc- 
ceeding night. I arofe, however, be- 
fore him ; and concealing none of my 
fears or their fources from Mr. Warley, 
I confulted with him on what it was bell 
to do; for, from my knowledge of the 
temper and difpofition of my fon, I 
forefaw the moft fatal confequences from 
the wound his fenfibility had thus re- 
ceived. Warley imagined, with proba- 
bility enough, that the impreffion how- 
ever deep would eafily be erafed from a 
young mind, to which almoft every ob- 
ject beyond the paternal roof was new. 
He advifed me to throw him as much 
as I could into fcenes of innocent gaiety 
and diffipation for a few weeks, but 
never without either one or other of us» 
his father or his tutor, accompanying 
him. I had many acquaintance in town, 
(for a man of fortune can always com- 
mand acquaintance,) at whole houfes he 
would fee varietv cf characters. The 

public 
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public amufements he had feldom vi- 
fited ; and I concluded widi Mr. War- 
ley, that we fhould conquer in a fhort 
time the depreffion he now fuffered 
under; and afterwards, as the Eafter 
-term would begin, he was to go to 
Chriftchurch, of which college I had en- 
tered him a gentleman commoner fome 
months before. 

" In purfuance of this plan, I affecled 
an eafe of mind which I was very far 
from feeling. I endeavoured to appear to 
Frank as if having been long accutlomed 
to our mutual misfortune; I had taught 
mvfelf to confider it, without fuffering 
more than I fhould have done had I 
known his mother had been dead ; yet 
heaven is my witnefs with how much 
more anguifh I always thought of her, 
unworthy as fhe had proved herfelf, 
than if I had known {he no longer in- 
habited this world! But I dared not, 
while 1 perfevered in this plan, flatter 
jnyfelf it was fuccefsful. My fon went 

where 
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wherever I told him amufement was 
to be found, and whither I Teemed to 
wife he mould go; but nothing appeared 
to amufe him, or to have any power to 
detach him from the fad fubjcft which 
occupied his thoughts, corroded his 
heart, and I thought was vifibly under- 
mining his health. 

" After we had been about three 
weeks in London, during which time 
Mrs. Denbigh never deigned to make 
in writing any apology for the conduct 
that had driven me from the country, it 
happened that I dined with a party of 
gentlemen, where, as I knew the con- 
verfation would turn wholly on politics 
and on party difputes, which at that pe- 
riod ran very high, I thought my fon 
would find rather fatigue than amufement; 
it was fettled therefore that he mould 
dine at home with his tutor, and after- 
wards go to a new play in which a cele- 
brated actrefs performed her part fo ad- 
mirably, that during the three or four 

nights 
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nights it bad been performed, the houfe 
had been greatly crowded. I promifed 
to meet them there ; but it was late be- 
fore we arofe from table, and Mill later 
before my friends would fuffer me to 
go. At length I reached the theatre ; 
but the play was over, and even half the 
entertainment paffed. I went into an 
upper box, and furveyed the houfe; but 
1 could not perceive thofe of whom I 
was in fearch. I croffed to the other fide, 
but flill could not perceive them; and I 
concluded, as it had often happened be- 
fore, that my young man, fatisfied with 
the play, had returned home before the 
afterpiece began. It was now clofed, 
and I was making my way out with the 
crowd, when every body was flopped in 
the lobby by a number of perfons affem- 
bled round two men who were quarrel- 
ling, and, as it was understood, infilling 
on fighting about fome women of the 
town. The tumult became fo great 
that the fentinels were called, and I faw 

Ricks 
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flicks and bayonets brandifhed about, 
and heard the oaths of the men and the 
fhrieks of the women, with a degree of 
difguft that urged me to haften from 
this fcene of vice and noife; when preff- 
ing near the difputing parties to reach 
the door, I heard— Oh, memory ! thou 
wert but too faithful ! — I was ftruck by 
the tone of a voice which, though feven 
years had paflTed fince I laft heard it, 
ftill made my heart vibrate. I ftep- 
ped forward, and I faw a face — faded 
indeed! and changed. The features 
were disfigured by bad habits, and the 
complexion polluted by art; but it was 
the face on which I had gazed fo often 
with rapture. Alas ! I faw before me in 
one of the objects of ruffianly conten- 
tion my once-loved lamented Fanny. 
She was appealing to ftrangers for pro- 
tection againft the infults that fome of 
the men nad offered her, and which 
others were now trying to refent ; but 
the people fhe was fpeaking to treated 
her with fcorn and derifion, and at that 

moment, 
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moment, for it was all momentary, a 
blow was levelled at her from one of 
the contending parties. I faw it about to 
fall on her ; and receiving it on my 
fhoulder, I involuntarily clafped my 
arms round her; and either from my ap- 
pearance, or rather becaufe a humane 
action, for whofoever exerted meets with 
applaufe from any affembly of Englifh 
people, the fpeftators gave me way, and 
I bore her to a feat. She knew me, and 
fell fenfelefs into my arms. 

" The crowd was foon difperfed; the 
perfons who had been fighting were car- 
ried away in cuftody. Few others felt 
any curiofity about the poor abandoned 
creature that had been one of the caufes 
of quarrel ; and the other women who 
had been parties in it were glad to ef- 
cape : fo that I foon found myfelf almoft 
alone with this fatal object, the caufe of 
all the calamities of my life ; and, merci- 
ful Heaven! in what a fituation did I fee 
her ! 

" The faded reality, the diminifhed and 

injured 
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injured beauty of that form and face, 
which were jo clearly reprefented by my 
heart to my imagination, was in my arms. 
I could have prefTed it to my bofom ;— 
but then came the idea of that perfidy, 
ingratitude, and degradation which had 
ftained this lovely image, once fo per- 
fect ; the recollection of the long years 
ofmifery fucceeding thofe when my ten- 
dernefs, my afFe&ion, mould have fe- 
cured all her gratitude and my happi- 
nefs. No: it is impoffible, by any form 
of words I can find, to defcribe what at 
that moment palfed in my mind. I 
could now have rejoiced in the illufion 
that time only had dimmed the luftre of 
that eminent beauty ; and by a fudden 
revulfion of my thoughts, I next me- 
ditated how to fhake from me the worth- 
less deflroyer of my peace, merely per- 
forming towards her the duties of huma- 
nity as an unfortunate woman. 

" Thought is rapid under the domi- 
nation of violent paffions; and though 

Vol. II. M hardlv 
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hardly two minutes had paffed, and 
Fanny ftill lay fenfelefs in my arms, 
I had run over in idea all my preceding 
life, and brought my mind to the con- 
fideration of what I and what fhe 
now was. Some of the women who fell 
books and flight refrefhments about the 
avenues of the theatre now came up, to 
propofe fervices which I had not recol- 
lection enough to afk. I offered them 
money to procure help; I Hammered 
out foine unconnected fentences : but I 
was myfelf almolt as much in want of 
affiftance as the fragile and apparently 
half dead objeft I fupported, when fud- 
denly I faw before me my fon ! Ima- 
gine the flrange impropriety of the fitu- 
ation in which he beheld me ; the im- 
poffibility of my accounting to him for 

it ' Sir,' cried my poor boy, aftonifhed 

at my confufion, c we have fought you 
the whole evening.' He thought not at 
that moment of his mother; he only 
blufhed to believe that his father had 

forgotten 
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forgotten in his own perfon that pro- 
priety of condudt he had fo earneftly 
enforced towards himfelf. Divide,^ 
torn, diftra&ed by fo many contending 
fenfations, I felt my head grow giddy, 
and I was tempted to rufh into the ftreet, 
and like a maniac proclaim aloud the 
infupportable anguilh of my burfting 
heart. 

" The pale countenance of Frank, 
(for mine, when he looked at it fleadily, 
was not that of a man engaged in a tran- 
fient intrigue) his trembling hand as he 
grafped mine, recalled in fome degree 
my fcattered fenfes. But how could I 
fo (hock him as to tell him the truth? — 
How could I lav, ' This woman whom 
you fee, and who is evidently' one that 
fubfilts on the cafual profits of profli- 
TMtion, is (he who bore you !' My heart 
recoiled. 1 bade him in almoft an an- 

N 

grv tone leave me. It was very unufual, 

indeed, for Frank to hear from me a 

word that founded harfhly in his ear*. 

M 2 At 
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At that inftant, however, Mr. Warley 
appeared. I beckoned to him. The 
women who had furrounded us had by 
this time interpofed, and fupported die 
fad obje£t of my folicitud^., I left her to 
their care, while I feizea Warley's arm ; 
and briefly communicating to him the 
miferable truth, I befought him to carry 
my fon from a fcene I could with diffi- 
culty fupport myfelf. 

" Mr. Warley approached him, and 
after a fliort converfation they retired 
together ; but I faw, with dread and 
amazement, the look, which my unhappy 
ion caft toward me, and then toward his 
mother. Never, no, never will the ex- 
preflion of his countenance at that mo- 
ment be erafed from my memory. I 
was relieved, however, by feeing him 
depart with his tutor, though I was con- 
vinced that he was not, nay, I hardly 
wifhed he mould Jbe, deceived, as to the 
perfon w ith whom he left me. 

ct Confideration for him— pity, and 
1 eve 
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even the weaknefs of a more tender fen- 
timent — all urged me not to abandon 
the creature whom, though I could not 
reftore her to honour and to peace, 
though fhe could never more be mine, 1 
might at lead refcue from the horrid de- 
fliny to which the career fhe was now in 
would infallibly lead her. I traverfed the 
room where I was in with hurried fteps, 
endeavouring to fummon my powers of 
endurance, that I might not in fuch a 
place expofe either her or myfelf. In 
the mean time fhe recovered her fenfes, 
and all that had paffed inftantly occurred 
to her. She looked towards me, anxi- 
oufly dreading to know whether the man 
who had once fo adored her, and whom 
fhe had fo irreparably injured, would 
not, however, be withheld by a momen- 
tary impulfe of pity from thofe re- 
proaches which her too bufy con- 
science told her fhe fo well defcrved. 
I drew near her; the beloved name of 
Fanny rofe involuntarily to my lips ; 
M 3 but 
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but I checked myfelf, and, addreffing 
her as a ftranger, defired to know iF I 
could be of any fervice to her in con- 
ducing her fafe home. She turned her 
I >vely eyes to me with a look moR ex- 
preflive ! and attempted, but could not 
anfwer me. Uncertain what to do, 
hardly knowing what I did, I haflily paid 
t'ie women who had aflified to recover 
her, and {imported her (for (he Teemed 
hardly able to walk) down Hairs, where 
my chariot was waiting. I placed her 
in it, and followed her, without re- 
collecting how improper and even im- 
poflible it was for me to conduft her to 
my own houfe, and that I knew not, .and 
even dreaded to inquire, her abode. 
On (he repeated queflion of my ado- 
nifhed fervants, whither I would go ? I 
was compelled to afk her, where fhe 
lived ? She gave me, in a voice hardly 
articulate, a direction to a ftreet in the 
outfkirts of the town. Thither I ordered 
the carriage to be driven. We pro- 
ceeded 
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needed in filence, broken only on her 
part by deep and convulfivc fighs. A 
dirty-looking fervant girl opened the 
door ; and 1 perceived, when we en- 
tered the houfe (for my mind was now 
fnore colle&ed,) that (he was furpri'ed at 
the appearance of her miftrefs, and ItT! 
more at mine, whofe manner refemblcd 
but little that of the peep 1 -: with whom 
the had been accuftomed to lee her ;-iio- 
ciate. Our dialogue, when we were 
alone and (he was a little -reftored, was 
fhort and energetic. I could not liften. 
to the agonizing oonfeffion (he would 
have made of her errors, her ingrati- 
tude, and repentance ; or, liftening for 
a moment, I was unable to anfwer. I 
thought, however, fhe did not know that 
had I been weak enough to have for- 
given her perfidy and cruelty, and to 
have reftored her to the place fhe once 
held, ft ill there was an infuperable bar- 
rier between us ; that another now pof- 

fefled her place; and the child of ano- 
M 4 ther 
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ther was to (hare with her fon my fortune 
and affeQion: and this truth, little as fhe 
had deferved my confederation, I had 
not refolution to tell her. Strange, and 
even now moft dreadful to look back 
upon, were the mingled fenfations that 
then agonized my bcfom ! They were 
confufed, they were terrible ! Her im- 
mediate eafe and comfort were, how- 
ever, the predominant wifh of ray heart, 
I could not bear to fee her in fuch a 
fituation ; liable to want the decencies of 
life, expofed to the licentious infolence 
of every wandering <Jrunkard who knew 
the houfe to he of ill fame. But to ex- 
prefs to her all I felt on this fubject was, 
perhaps, to raife expectations I never 
meant to fulfil. With fuch refolution, 
therefore, as I could collect, I parted 
from her. I attempted to appear cold; 
and yet my heart fmote me, and my 
voice faltered, as, bidding her, ' farewell !' 
I told her, that the recolleclion of what 
fhe was when firft our ill-fated acquaint- 
ance 
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ance began, would make me ever folicit- 
ous for her w Jfare ; and that the next 
day fhe fhould receive a letter from me 
which would explain my future views. 
I ran through the ftreets from her lodg- 
ings to my own houfe, without being 
confcious why I hurried along, or able 
to determine on what I ought to do 
when I got there. The idea of my fon, 
from whom it would be impoffible to 
conceal the truth; the conduct I ought 
afterwards to obferve ; all preffed on 
my mind with anguifh for the debafed 
fituation of the once- loved creature I 
had juft left — and I felt as if the pover 
of rationally confidering any thing would 
never again return to me. 

" Breathlefs and confufed I reached 
my own houfe. I alked hafiily for 
Frank, and was told he was not gone to 
bed ; but feeling myfelf quite unfit to 
fpeak to him that night, yet unable to 
reft without determining on fomcibing, I 
M 5 went 
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went to my ftudy, and there lent for 
Mr. Warley. 

" From him I learned that my un- 
happy boy had not the lead doubt who 
the perfon was whom he had feen with 
me ; and, indeed, had other evidence 
been wanting, the ftriking refemblance 
between them could not have efcaped 
him. The account Mr. Warleygaveme 
of the effe£t this difcover.y had on Frank 
made me fhudder. I dreaded more 
than ever to come to an explanation, of 
which, however, I faw the neceflity, 
and I paffed the night in confidering 
what I ought to fay to him, and how I 
ought to acl: towards his mother. By 
the morning I had taken my refolution, 
and I fent for him. Pale, dejefted, un- 
able to anfwer my anxious inquiries 
after his health, he, after a moment, 
threw himfelf into my arms, and burft 
into tears. 4 Ob, my father!' faid he, 
■ ; had I never been deceived as to the 

unhappy 
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unhappy perfon we Taw laft night, Mrs. 
Maynard's cruel reproaches would not 
fo deeply have ftung me, nor fhould I 
fuffer what I do now.' I felt at that 
moment a proof that even thofe decep- 
tions which are called pious frauds are 
wrong ; yet I was ignorant myfelf the fitu- 
atiort of the wretched mother, though I 
knew enough to wifh her exigence 
might be concealed from her fon. It 
was now, however, no time for me to 
repent of the paft ; it was neceffary that 
1 fhould confider only the future ; and 
I fummoned courage to enter on the 
fubjecl;, and to relate to Frank all that 
had happened, of the oftenfible circum- 
ftances of which I found he had a clear 
recollection, though he was hardly eight 
years old, and though fo much pains 
had been taken to deceive him. He re- 
membered the abrupt departure of his 
mother ; he remembered my paffionate 
agonies; and had thought it flrange, that 
after fome time, when he was told his 
M 6 mother 
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mother was dead, I Teemed lefs affefted 
than I was when me left me. He had at 
that early age an idea of death, but none 
of thofe difagreements which had been 
afligned as having caufed, what he for 
fome time believed would be, a tempo- 
rary ab fence. 

" While I related to him the truth, he 
fat with his arms thrown on a writing- 
table that was before him, and his face 
hid by his hands. He was filent. I 
could hear that he fuppreffed his fighs, 
and ftruggled with the painful fenfations 
that agitated his bofom, efpecially when 
I was obliged to touch on the circum- 
Itances of premeditated ingratitude,which 
had fo aggravated the faithlefs conduct 
of his mother. I paufed — I had finifhed 
this dreadful explanation, and my poor 
boy lifted up his head, and fixed his 
eyes on mine with an expreffion fo full 
of mingled emotion, that I fhall never 
ceafe to remember it. ' Sir !' faid he, 
bis voice trembling fo much as to be 

almoft 
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almoft inarticulate, c your injuries have 
indeed been great ; — but — (lie who has 
injured you is — ftill my mother! — Will 
you abandon her to acourfe of life fuch 

as me is now in?' <; I will not be 

again fo minute in relating our conver- 
fations. You now underftand enough 
of our difpofitions to imagine what they 
muft have been ! Before I could exe- 
cute the engagements, now made to 
my fon, it was neceffary to know, if 
fhe to whom they related, and who had 
I found taken the name of Saville, 
would on her part enter into my views; 
and, while I fhould confider her as a 
filler, relinquifli tor ever a way of 
life fo dilgraceful to thofe connected 
with her by more fm human ties, and 
which no human hv\ s could difTolve. I 
had, it is true, feen -.ppearances of re- 
morfe and repenta i, but they might 
be only theconfequ ;tces of fudden fur- 
prife and mame. 

" I found, 
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" I found, however, the next day, that 
there was every reafon to believe her per- 
fectly fincere. She deplored her fatal in- 
fatuation, and gave me fuch proofs of the 
villainous arts of her feducer, as though 
they could not exculpate her, greatly 
leffened her crime. He had abandoned 
her in a foreign country, taking with him 
every thing he could obtain from her in 
money and jewels, under pretence of 
carrying on fome of thofe fchemes which 
T vere to raife him to unbounded afflu- 
ence ; and on the fame fallacious ideas 
had prevailed upon her to make over her 
annuity in fuch a way, as that its alien- 
ation might be concealed from the per- 
sons who paid it quarterly on my be- 
half. 

*' I have already been too minute. 
Let me, therefore, halten to relate not 
my converfation with my fon, or his 
fubfequent interview with his mother; I 
muft leave thofe fcenes to your imagi- 
nation, 
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nation, fince I have no power to dwell 
upon them. I took a fmall but elegant 
detached houfe for that ill-fated woman, 
ip a village four miles from London ; 
whither, having difcharged all her debts 
and her fervant, and concealed her 
abode as much as poffible by changing 
her name, fhe removed. However con- 
vinced of her penitence, it never was 
my intention to fee her after this ar- 
rangement ; but I permitted my fon to 
vifit her alone, and I took other means 
than by queftioning him to affure myfelf 
of the propriety of her conduct. 

" Having, therefore, fatisfied myfelf 
in having done all that the duties of hu- 
manity required of me; and flattering 
myfelf that Frank, though fiill very much 
difpirited, had conquered the effects of 
the (hock this occurrence had given 
him, I returned to confider his future 
deftination, and in about a fortnight 
named to him the neceffity of his pre- 
paring 
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paring for Oxford. He changed coun- 
tenance while I fpoke, and, when I 
paufed, faid, ' I have never yet dif- 
obeyed my father, nor would I in any 
other infiance for a thoufand worlds ; 
but not even my fear of offending him, 
which I proteft is little inferior to that 
of death itfelf, will induce me to go to 
Oxford.' 

* ; I anxioufly inquired the reafon of a 
'refolution fo extraordinary. He en- 
deavoured to evade the queftion ; and 
when he found that was not to be done, 
he entreated me to afk Mr. Warley. 

" That worthy man, with every ex- 
prcffion of the trueft concern, put into 
p.iv hands a letter, which a day or two 
before my fon had received from the 
woman who now bore my name, and 
was called my wife. It was to inform 
him, in the mod bitter and farcaflic 
words, that my infamous feceffion from 
her and from honour, to take back a 

harlot, 
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harlot, and fet all decency at defiance, 
was well known ; that her family (flie 
piqued herfelf upon her family) were 
about to obtain juflice for her; but that 
in the mean time (he could not but con- 
gratulate him on the fortunate and cre- 
ditable circumftances under which he 
was about to begin his ftudies at Ox- 
ford, where he might be aflV.red the re- 
fpe&ability of both his parents was al- 
ready well known. 

" Mr. Warley faw my lips tremble 
with rage, and heard, as I would have 
anfwered him, my voice inarticulate and 
choaked. He attempted, but in vain, 
to appeafe me ; the tumult, the agony 
of. my foul, only increafed by his' re- 
monftrances. I called Heaven to wit- 
nefs, that the monfter (for woman I 
could not call her) who had thus endea- 
voured to wound me through my fon, I 
would never again live with, never meet 
but with the purpofe of parting with her 
for ever ! My poor unhappy boy en- 
tered 
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tered my apartment at that moment, and 
his countenance had inftantaneoufly the 
effecl: of reftoring me to fome command 
overmyfelf. I law, that while it was 
neceflary to check the expreffions of 
that pain this inhuman conduct, had in- 
fiielcd, I lhould yet hurt him, if I ap- 
peared not to feel it acutely. AffeQed 
in a manner of which it is impoflible to 
convey an idea to another, by the look, 
the manner, the ulent.mifery of my fon, 
I was compelled to fhortcn our conver- 
faiion ; and leaving him with Mr. War- 
ley, who had always great influence over 
his mind, I went out under pretence of 
bufinefs that admitted of no delav, and 
took my way to the Park, which was 
only at the end of the ftreet, in -hopes 
that the air and a fhort conference with 
myfelf would abate -the perturbation of 
my mind, which now was hardly fhort 
of phrenfy. 

" After fome hours I became calmer; 
tor I had now formed a plan for fecur- 

in g> 
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ing, as far as it might yet be done, my 
own tranquillity in another country — 
after having provided in this, for the 
fupport of the poorpenitent,who, though 
no longer my wife, depended for her 
fubfiflence on me, and left Mrs. May- 
nard and her daughter in fuch a func- 
tion, as to pecuniary concerns, as fhould 
on her part preclude every juft com- 
plaint, I determined that I would ac- 
company my fon to purfue his ftudies at 
Laufanne, at that time much frequented 
for the purpofes of education : and I flat- 
tered myfelf that his mind would gra- 
dually regain its tranquillity; that his 
youth, and facility which all innocent 
and rational pleafures might there be 
enjoyed, together with his being re- 
moved from the fcencs where he had fo 
cruelly fuffered, and from the inter- 
courfe of all thofe in whofe opinion 
he conceived himfelf difgraced, would 
give another turn to his thoughts, and 
reftore him to me fuch as mv exceffive 

affection 
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affection for him had from his infancy 
represented to me that he would one 
day be. 

" This plan, which, the longer I con- 
sidered it, offered new advantages, 
ierved to tranquillize my mind for fome 
days, though I faw that my poor Frank 
became more and more melancholy and 
referved. I fpoke to him of my pro- 
ject. He acquiefced, but without the 
flighted appearance of being pleafed. 
1 even began the preparations for our 
journey, and fent for the lawyers, whofe 
advice was neceflary to fettle the difpo- 
fition of my fortune in my abfence. 
Frank faw all this going on without any 
remark : it feemed as if, too certain of 
being miferable every where, he was in- 
different as to place. I became, how- 
ever, very uneafy, and particularly when 
I obferved, that on thofe days when he 
had vifited his mother his dejection was 
viilbly increafed. I h?d permitted him 
to fee her once or twice a week ; but I 

never 
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never went with him, or held any com- 
munication with her but by letters which 
he carried ; and on thefe o. canons he 
went alone on horfeback, left his fervants 
fhould guefs to whom thole vifits were 
paid. 

" They were ufually made in a morn- 
ing, and he returned to drefs for dinner 
about four o'clock : but one day, when 
he had told me he was going thither, I 
waited dinner for him till five, till fiv, 
till feven. He came not. I bsgan to 
be uneafy, yet appeafed my firfl: inqui- 
etude by fuppofing, that as the fpring 
was advancing, and the evening fine, he 
mioht have been induced to dine with 
his mother, and ride home by moon- 
light. Time however palled, and he was 
(till abfent. I could perceive that Mr. 
Warleys inquietude was as great as 
mine; and he propol'ed to go himfelf to 
the village where we imagined he had 
been, to inquire what detained him. To 
this I eagerly agreed, and he went off 

inftantly 
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inftantly in a hired chaife. But when 
I had no one either to hear my conjec- 
tures, or offer others, I became more in- 
tolerably wretched, and utterly unable 
to fupport the apprehenfions that now 
every moment increafed. I went down 
therefore with an intention to follow 
Warley ; when, as I opened the door of 
my houfe, a poft-chaife (lopped before 
it. I fprang forward, hoping to fee my 
fon. Gracious God! it was not Frank, 
it was his mother ! 

" She knew me by the light of the 
lamps, and, in a voice of fuch wild fear 
as I cannot defcribe, afked me for him. 
' Is my fon here ? — is he here ?' In ten- 
fold aftonifhment I anfwered, c No: has 
he not been with vou ?' — ' Re was — lie 
was with me; — but — fome dreadful ac- 
cident has happened. If you have not 
feen him — he is dead ! — murdered! — I 
fhall never, never behold him more!' 

" I cannot tell you what I felt at 
that moment: an obfeure recollection of 

agonv 
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agony is all that now remains on my 
mind. My fervants, who Too n affem- 
bled round the chaife, took out the half- 
frantic woman ; and I had, after a mo- 
ment, enough prefence of mind to en- 
treat her to tell me what caufe there was 
for the frightful apprehenfions (he en- 
tertained. With difficulty I understood, 
that Frank had, at her entreaty, as he 
was fo foon to take a long farewell of 
her, dined with her.; that they had after- 
wards walked out together for about a 
mile, and perceived that they were fol- 
lowed by a perfon who had the appear- 
ance of an officer. They turned. He 
paffed them in a very rude and infulting 
manner, and repeated the fame infolence 
twice before they returned to the houfe ; 
fo that it was with great difficulty fhe 
could perfuade my fori not to refent it. 
She believed, however, that (he had pre- 
vailed ; and flattering herfclf that after 
awhile the (1 ranger would go his way, 
(he detained Frank as long as fhe could; 

but 
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brut that between feven and eight o'clock 
he went to the inn where he ufually put 
up his horfe, and, as fhe imagined, had 
returned to me. At night, however, her 
maid, who bought milk at this inn, which 
was alfo a farm, came fuddenly back, 
and told her miftrefs,that the young gen- 
tleman who had dined there had had 
a quarrel with another whom he faw 
in the inn-yard ; that after having, as 
the people told her, very high words, 
both had mounted their horfes and rode 
towards London together, for the pur- 
pofe, as it was underftood, of fighting a 
duel immediately on their arrival there. 
* W ho was the man?" cried I: 'Give 
me fome means of finding him ; it may 
not yet be too late.' — ' None knew his 
name,' replied the miferable mother; 
they knew only that he had been there 
two or three times afking queltions rela- 
tive to ™e and to my fon.' 

" I muft fhorten the detail of fcenes 
that kill me even in retrofpeftion. 

While 
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While I yet was confidering whither f 
could go, or what I could do, and my 
fervants were engaged in adminiftering 
to the unhappy andfelf-accufed womap, a 
loud rapping at the door made me hurry 
down myfelf. Mr. Warley entered, 
and, grafping my hand, attempted to 
fpeak, but could not. ' You have found 
him then ?' cried I. He went into the 
parlour, funk into a chair, and I faw by 
the convulfive working of his features 
that he was endeavouring to acquire re- 
folution to give me a confirmation of 
my worft fears. ' It is now,' faid he in 
a tremulous voice, * the time when you 
are called upon to exert your fortitude. 
Your fon ' 

" c Is dead !— Is it fo?' 

<: ' Would to God I could fay it was 
not ! I have feen him — dead ! I had 
not the fatisfaction of receiving his laft 
breath !' 

" Whofoever hacing human feelings 
has undergone fuch a calamity as that 

Vol. II. N which 
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which now fell upon me, even when a 
long and hopelefs illnefs has prepared 
them for it, will know how to imagine 
what were my fufferings. To defcribe 
them would be to attempt torturing you 
and myfelf. I was for fome hours in a 
itate of diftraftion ; and when exhaufted 
nature could endure thefe violent emo- 
tions of the mind no longer, I funk into 
infenfibility ; from which 1 was awakened 
only by the horror I felt at being told 
Mrs. Maynard and her daughter were in 
the houfe. There alfo had remained, 
becaufe fhe was not in a condition to 
be moved, the mofl wretched of women 
and of mothers. With recollection, re- 
fentment towards Mrs. Maynard re- 
turned ; yet 1 did not then know that 
{he had levelled the inftrument of death 
againft the breaft of my fon. 

" 1 peremptorily refufed to fee her, 
and ordered her and her daughter in- 
jftantly to quit my houfe. It was with 
infinite difficulty, and not without apply- 
ing 
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ing to fome of her relations, that Mr. 
Warley prevailed on her to comply. I 
then learned the caufe of the cruel event 
I deplored. 

" Mrs. Maynard had heard that I had 
received back my firft wife ; that I had 
even taken her from a life of public 
proftitution ; and though (he was not 
yet eftablifhed at my houfe in London, 
that I fupported her in fplendour a few 
miles from it, where I, as well as my 
fon, conftantly vifited her. To afcertain 
the truth of this, Mrs. Maynard could 
think of no better expedient than en- 
gaging her brother, Gordon Hamilton, 
a young man who had been ever (ince 
her marriage on foreign fervice, to a£l 
at once as her fpy and the avenger of her 
quarrel. He left my houfe in Dorfet- 
fhire, where he had been deeply im- 
prefled with the fuppofed injuries of his 
fitter, and did not difdain to employ 
perfons to watch what pafTed at my houfe 
io town. There they gained no intelli- 
N ^ gene, 
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gence, but they fet themfelves to follow 
both me and my fon wherever we went. 
He was foon traced to the village 
where was the habitation of his mother ; 
yet when Gordon Hamilton faw her, 
me appeared to him too young to be 
the perfon of whom he was in fearch. 
Not, however, to be deceived, he en- 
gaged in his next inquiry an acquaint- 
ance of his to accompany him, who had 
known the unfortunate Fanny during 
the time fhe had been avowedly living 
on the wages of infamy. This man, pro- 
fligate, unprincipled, and unfeeling, im- 
mediately acknowledged, and, having 
followed her on one of her fol^tary 
walks, had infultingly accoiled her. 
Hamilton having then no farther doubts 
had waited from day to day about the 
village, meaning to accoft me or my fon. 
I never went thither, and lie was foon 
tired of expecting me. Yet was he not 
at all convinced that any part of what 
his fitter had heard was exaggerated; 

and 
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and on receiving a letter from her, re- 
proaching him with the coldnefs and in- 
difference 'with which he bore the cruel 
affront rrf^t conduct was to his family, he 
had called at my door, inquiring for 
me ; when the fervant, an ignorant boy, 
whom he queftioned, and who had re- 
ceived general orders to ; 3eriy me,' had 
told him I was gone out 'of town; and 
on his afking if 'it was 'in Beckenham, 
the village where the objedt of his jea- 
loufy refided, the boy anfwered ' ' Yes,' 
merelv to be difmiffed' from his eager 
importunity. Thither, therefore, the 
hot-headed ruffian hurried, and, miffing 
me, had followed' and infulted my fon 
when walking with his mother ; then re- 
pairing to the inn, he waited till Frank 
was mounting his horfe to return to town; 
when he went up to him, and after a few 
words they went together into a field, 
where my fon was feen to ftrike the other 
■ — when the people of the inn- yard inter- 
fered, and feparated them, but fenfelefsly 
N 3 fuffered 
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fufFered them to depart together for Lon- 
don. They repaired to a tavern, from 
■whence Hamilton went for his piftols. 
They fought j and my unhappv fon fell, 
and died upon the fpot. His murderer 
inftantly abfconded. 

" The body of my poor boy was 
brought to my houfe, and three days 
had elapfed before I was capable of 
hearing thefe particulars, or of giving any 
orders. With returning reafon all the 
horrors of my deftiny rufhed upon my 
mind. I had loft the only being that 
had animated my exiftence, the fole ob- 
ject of my care and tendernefs; and after 
years in which his delicate health had 
kept me in conilant folicitude, he was 
fnatched from me by the act of a vin-, 
didtive monfler, at the very period when 
his virtues and his affeclion were to re- 
pay me for all the fufferings of my pre- 
ceding life. 

" Oh! how cruelly to me was ag- 
gravated the anguifh of the parent bend- 



ing 
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ing over the cold remains of an only 
child, when I reflected on the character 
of him whom I had loft, and the cir- 
cumftances with which his lofs was at- 
tended ! I have dwelt on this cruel pe- 
riod already too long. I feel even at 
this diftance of time, that it is impoflible 
for me to proceed without fuffering 
again all the horrors of the moment. 
Vengeance alone occupied my mind as 
foon as I could think fteadily, and I de- 
termined to purfue over the world the 
villain who had deftroyed me ; but my 
talk, before I could fet out to gratify 
the only fentiment I now felt, was not 
ended. The poor unhappy mother of 
my lofl fon, heart-ftruck, and over- 
whelmed at once by grief and remorfe y 
was finking fad into the grave. If I 
could have forgotten how very dear fhe 
once was to me, it was impoflible that 
her being the mother of him I deplored 
could for a moment efcape my memory ; 
and I feemed to be fulfilling his laft 
N 4 wiflies, 
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wifhes, while I fought with the tender- 
nefs of a brother to foothe and confole 
her. Yet the fight of her ferved but to 
deepen my ar.guiih ; and often when I 
have tried to affume before her fome 
degree of fortitude, I have only mingled 
my tears and groans with hers, and 
each has aggravated the fufferings of 
the other. The unfortunate woman 
lingered almoft two months, and then 
died in my arms. 

" The mifery that had fallen upon 
me; the death of hejr whom fhe 5 con- 
fidered her rival • -nothing feemed to ap- 
peafe the deep and inveterate hatred of 
the woman who now bore my name. She 
attempted to force herfelf and her 
daughter intomy prefence; but fuch were 
my dread and abhorrence of her, that I 
know not to what unmanly and ravage 
exceffes the fight of her might have 
tranfported me; and while I conhdered 
that the little girl was hcr.s and would by 
my ion's death fnccced to inv whole for- 
tune,. 
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tune, unlefs I otherwife difpofed of it, I 
fent for a lawyer, and, having made a 
provifion of five hundred a year for the 
child, gave all the reft of my property 
in cafe of my "death to one of my friends. 
Having made this arrangement, I haft- 
ened to Hamburg!^ whither I was told 
the duellift or rather murderer had gone,. 
to wait the fuecefs of thofe efforts his 
fiends were making to obtain leave for 
him to re urn to Scotland, where he ima- 
gined he fhould be fo protected that I 
fhould be compelled to drop all attempts 
to avenge the death of my fon. — And 
certainly my conduct towards 1 his filter, 
and the provocation that haa been given 
him, were fo mifreprjfented, that dmoft 
all of thofe who were once my friends, 
had learned to confider me as one of 
the worft of mankind ; and fu'ch was the 
indignation which Mrs. MaynardN ftory 
had raifed againft me, among what is 
called the generality of the world, that,, 
had I been difpofed to have ihown my- 
N 5 felf 
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ie.U in public (which you will eafily be- 
lieve was far from my intention,) I mould 
have incurred fome hazard of perfonal 
infult. Such is the perverted ftate of 
fociety, (and that it was fuch has been, 
among many, one reafon of my flying 
from it,) that I am fure nothing is more 
welcome to nine people out of ten, than 
to be told that a man or woman whom they 
either happen to know, or who is gene- 
rally known, has been guilty of fome 
crime for which they deferve to fuffer by 
ihe public executioner. The avidity with 
which tales of defamation are received 
and propagated, the little fatisfaQion 
with which any one relates or appre- 
ciates honourable actions or meritorous 
condu£t, has been one of thofe remarks 
that have moft painfully convinced me 
of the depravity of my fpecies. Rouf- 
feau was, towards the end of his life, un- 
doubtedly infane — at lead, fo he appears 
to us even according to the account he 
has left of himfelf— yet who can fay that 

many 
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many of the injuries which affe&ed him 
to the derangement of his reafon, ex. 
ifted only in his own morbid imagi- 
nation ? Almighty and all-wife Creator 
and Judge of the Univerfe! is it thou 
that permitteft thy rational creatures 
morally and phyfically to wound and 
deftroy each other ? and is man endow- 
ed with fpeech,only to become more fatal 
to his fellow than the lurking reptile or 
the prowling favage of the tropical re- 
gions ? 

" You will- not wonder, though I 
knew not all the clamour which was 
raifed again ft me, that I knew enough ta 
determine me never to return to Lon- 
don, or to affociate any where with thofe- 
whom I had formerly been acquainted 
with. My moft immediate purpofe, how- 
ever, was to find the perfon who had 
robbed me of the being in whofe life 
mine was wrapped — and as foon as I was 
able I haftened to the Continent. 

u No fuch perfon as he of whom I 
N 6 was. 
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was in fearcb was to be found at Ham- 
burgh or Altona, where I had been 
taught to look for him ; and after a long 
fearch I ascertained, that Hamilton, be- 
ing now emancipated from his father's 
authority, who had been dead two years, 
and doubting the poffibility of his re- 
turn to England, had fold his commif- 
fion under the King of his native coun- 
try, and entered into the fervice of the 
Emperor of Germany ; in confequence of 
which he had about a month before been 
ordered into Bohemia. I followed him 
from place to place, and was within a few 
days, and then within a few hours, of com- 
ing up with his detachment. This intel- 
ligence quickened my fpeed. I arrived 
at Prague, where the regiment was, as I 

underltood, to be Rationed; and 

I learned that Hamilton had that very 
morning fallen in a duel with one of the 
officers of the detachment, in confe- 
quence of feme contemptuous treat- 
ment which the German conceived him- 
5 fclf 
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fclf to have received from Hamilton. 
The aggreflbr then was punifhed by- 
other hands than mine, and fell for an 
injury that was furely not by a million 
of degrees equal to that / had fuftained 
from hiin. He was already among the 
dead, and I had been denied the oppor- 
tunity of faying to him, ' Thus didlt 

ihou ' Yet vengeance is a pafiion 

which is foon deadened in a generous 
mind. The wretched being whom I 
had purfued could not have reftored to 
me my murdered child; and after a while 
I cealed to regret that he had died by 
other means. 

" I had now no paffion to fatisfy : I 
was without hope of pleafure and with- 
out purfuit of ariy other kind. My 
mind was all darknefs and confufion ; and 
even the lurid flafhes with which the 
defire of vengeance had lit it up were 
extinguimed. Exigence became infup- 
portable to me. I was among a people 
whofe writings feem exprefsly calculated 

to 
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to promote fuicide. Their books, even 
thofe of amufement, treat only of the 
effe&s of the mod violent paflions, and 
the cataftrophe is generally felf-murder.. 
On this I had fteadily determined — and 
lingered lefs from unwillingnefs. to quit 
a world of which I had fo much reafoiv 
to be weary, than to feel my own deter- 
mination, and to know that the life I 
abhorred, it was always in my power 
to fhake off. At this moment the friend- 
to whom I had bequeathed the bulk of 
my fortune, and who had been in the- 
Welt Indies during the laft three years,, 
fuddenly appeared at Prague, whither 
he had followed me from England. I 
need not defcribe to you the power 
which the voice of a friend has over 
him who has yielded his whole heart to 
the torpor of defpair. I could not alto- 
gether clofe mine againft the zeal and 
the affection of a man, whom I had 
efleemed and loved from my infancy. 
I forbear to repeat the arguments with. 

which 
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which he gradually ; won me from my 
gloomy purpofe. I confented to travel 
with him, and we wandered round Eu- 
rope, and vifited parts of it little fre- 
quented by the Englifh. But on me 
change of place failed to have loft its 
ufual effecl;. The cruel recollection of 
pad wretchednefs purfued me every 
where, and I found it impoffible to ob- 
tain enjoyment in fcenes where I had 
fondly projected travelling with my be- 
loved boy, and where his pale image, 
luch as I had beheld when I took my 
laft farewell, and configned him to 
he earth, was for ever prefent to my 
mind, whatever was palling before my 
eyes. My friend, however, would not 
appear to be difcouraged. He perfe- 
vered in thofe quietyet generous ef- 
forts, which, judging of- me from the 
generality of mankind, would, he hoped, 
aided by the great foother of forrow 
Time, reconcile me to life, and in- 
fenfibly reftore me to its enjoyment. 

In 
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joyment. In the midft of thefe noble 
exertions of the mod honourable and 
difinterefted friendlhip, he was feized 
with a fever at Rome, where, as he faw 
that place had rather more excited my 
curiofity than any other we had vifited, 
he had prolonged our {lay at the feafon 
of the mal-aria, when it isdeferted even 
by the natives who polfefs the means of 
removal. 

" I need not tell you with what foli- 
titude I attended the fick-bed of a 
ffiend who had done fo much for me. 
His danger incurred for me, and the 
anguifh it gave me, convinced me I had 
fomething dill to lofe. I could not fave 
him ! He teo died ! He died, and left me 
alone in the world, which did not now 
contain one being interefted for me, or 
for whom I felt any intereft. 

"I attended 'the body of my dead 
friend to England: that feemed to be 
the only duty I now had to fulfil on 
earth. I faw his remains depofked with. 

thofe 
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thofe of his anceftors; for, though he 
had very confiderable property in Ja- 
maica, he was the lad of an ancient 
JEnglifh family. I was his executor; and 
endeavouring molt flrictly to perform 
the directions given in his will, I re- 
mained fome time at his family-houfe, 
forting his papers, and deftroying fuch 
as I knew he would not choofe mould be 
infpected by his heirs, to whom he was 
almolt a ftranger. Among thefe I found 
many manufcripts, as well as printed 
tra£ts, on the condition of the Africans 
and their ftate of flavery. in the American 
colonies. Accuftomed to conljder thefe 
people as part of the eitates to which 
they belonged, I had never properly 
reflected on this fubjeel before ; and when 
I now thought of ii;, I was amazed at the 
indifference with which I had looked on 
and been a party in oppreffion, from 
which all the fentiments of my heart re- 
volted. 

" Determined no longer to indulge this 

guilty 
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guilty apathy, I found I had now an ob- 
ject which was not unworthy of engag- 
ing the thoughts of a reafonable being. 
As a confiderable proprietor, I had I 
fuppofed the means of doing fome good 
to this raiferabl'e race ; and to do them 
good I devoted myfelf with all of that 
mind and of thofe powers which my own 
unexampled miferies had left me. 

" For this purpofe I repaired to this 
ifland. Let me not dwell on what fol- 
lowed. If I was difgufted with the 
mere reprefentation of fcenes which I 
had never witnefled fince I had made ufe 
my reafon, I found the reality of op- 
preffion, in which I w T as myfelf a party, 
utterly infupportable. But my endea- 
vours at reformation were not only 
confidered as the idle dreams of a vi- 
fionary, but as being dangerous to the 
welfare of the ifland. I was not eafily 
deterred by apprehenfions of perfonal 
inconvenience, and I pcrfevered, till the 
examples I gave of lenity to and eman- 
cipation 
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«ipation of the negroes became fo 
much, circumftances of fear, that -there 
was, I underftood, a resolution taken 
tp confine me as a lunatic ; and my 
brother, the man born of the fame 
parents, who had from, my infancy been 
my enemy, was to be put in poffeffion of 
my „ejtates. In a government remote 
from that of the parent ftate, intrigue 
does every thing, and equity; has as little 
to d-o as reafon. The party againft me 
increafed every day in numbers and in 
acrimony. My feat in the council I 
had long fince refigned, and I was 
accufed of fomenting the difcontents 
among the black people, and of having 
communicated with the Maroons. In a 
word, my fituation became extremely 
uneafy to myfelf, and worfe than ufe- 
lefs to the unhappy people" 1 whofe con- 
dition it had been my purpofe to ame- 
liorate ; for greater feverities were often 
exercifed on thofe in whofe favour I 

had 
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had interfered, than if I had never plead-* 
ed far them the caufe.of humanity. 

" Repulfed, therefore, from my pur- 
pofe, and difgufted with every fyftem I 
had feen, 1 refolved to retire wholly from 
the world, and hide myfelf from the fpeo*. 
tacle of human mifery which every where 
empoifoned the fcenes of nature, and 
made me abhor the fpecies to which I 
belonged. As to give freedom to the 
people who were confidered as part of 
my eftate was not poffible, and I knew, 
if the plans' of my enemies fucceeded, 
that they would fall into the power 
of my brother, who was reckoned th© 
moll fevere and unfeeling man in the 
idand, 1 determined tb let my property 
on fhort leafes, with a refervation as- to 
the work to be i'mpofed on the people, 
and liberty frequently to infped them. 
Far from making one of them fubfer- 
vient even to my-particular convenience^ 
I did not keep a fervarit 'about my per- 

fon, 
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[on, but, conveying a few necefiaries to 
the excavated rock among themountains, 
took up my abode wholly there; a very 
few of the fupplies of artificial life being 
fufficient for me, and thofe few eafily 
to be obtained from perfons whom I 
could engage among thofe who had been 
formerly in mv fervice. 

" The infurrection among the people 
of colour, which had been long fre- 
quent, and only partially and for a time 
fupprefled, now raged with more dan- 
gerous violence : but at that time, I 
mean on my firft retiring to my foliiud ■*, 
their defire of vengeance towards Eu- 
ropeans was fo far from being blindly 
indifcriminate, that, alone and defence- 
lefs as I was, I became the object of 
their refpect and even affection; and the 
only danger I have incurred has been 
from my own countrymen, and among 
them thofe of my own rank;, for they 
have more than once attempted to im- 
prifon me, under pretence that I have 

chofen 
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chofen fuch an unufual refidence for the 
purpofe of intriguing with the infur- 
gents and fugitives, and abetting them 
in their fanguinary purpofes againft the 
landed proprietors of the ifland. As 
not the fhadow of proof could be 
brought againft me, but as it was on the 
other hand made evident that I had, on 
more than one occafion, thrown myfelf 
among them, reftrained their violence, 
and induced them to return peaceably 
to their abodes in the mountains ; thefe 
attempts and others, made at the miti- 
gation of my unhappy brother to prove 
me a lunatic, from my eccentric manner 
of life, have hitherto failed." 

" ( They may not always fail,' faid I 
to my unhappy and lingular protec- 
tor ; ' they may not always fail, for 
malice irritated by avarice is hardly 
ever weary : and you fee, that the 
continued outrages of thefe unhappy 
people render even the fufpicion of 
wifhing them lefs wretched, a crime 

whick 
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which may involve in' very ferious era- 
barraffment thofe who are fufpe£ted. 
You have now met one relation, who, 
though none can make you amends for 
the cruel loffes vou have fuftained, will 
find the greateft pleafure of her life in 
contributing to the comfort of yours. 
Need I add, that the delight' of mine 
will be to affift her in paying this debt 
of gratitude, duty, and affeclion ■" 

*' ' I expected this propofal from you, 
Denbigh,' replied Mr. Maynard ; ' and if 
any thing in the world could re-animate 
my fad heart, and give any value to my 
exiftence, it would be to fee Henrietta 
and you happy: but, wounded as I have 
been, believe me, it is only in perfeft 
folitude I find life fupportable. As to 
danger from thofe who call themfelves 
my enemies, I defpife it : and, alas ! 
Denbigh! where will he who ventures 
to diffent from eftablifhed prejudices, 
and to controvert the maxims of policy 
which the tyranny of cuftom has efta- 
blifhed, 
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blifhed, that the ftrong may trample on 
the weak — where, I fay, will he who dares 
do this, go and not find enemies? — My 
brother, unhappy man! has paid the for- 
feit of his violence and his crimes; and 
for the reft of the people in power here, 
who have no motive for their enmity, 
but becaufe I dare not a£t againft my 
confcience as they do, I fear them as 
little as I love them. Fear! do /name 
fear? I who have fuftained in my own 
perfon every degree of mifery, and who 
have yet had courage to live? No, Den- 
bigh ! He who has learned as I have done, 
to fuffer has nothing more to dread!' 

" I found/ refumed Denbigh, by the 
vehemence of his manner, that this was 
not a moment to prefs on my friend my 
wifhes that he would renounce his foli- 
tary manner of life. In a folemn and 
lower tone of voice he again fpoke : 

" « For what, my friend, mould I re- 
turn into the world ? — For domeltic 
happinefs ? — Ah ! no. However I may 

love 
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love Henrietta and you, and I believe I 
fhould love you very much, nothing can 
reftore to me the fon I have loft, and 
cruel recollection would force itfelf 
upon me in defpite of all I could do to 
attach my mind to other objects ; and to 
fpeak fincerely, it would feem altnoft a 
prophanation of my facred affection to 
his memory, were I to wean my mind 
from its habit of thinking continually 
'on him. This may not be philofophical, 
it may not be pious ; but 1 am neither a 
dole nor a divine. You muft recollect 
too, that the woman who bears my 
name, and the daughter fhe brought me, 
are, in mv opinion, impediments to my 
return to England, which no inducc- 
») fit could engage me to conquer. To- 
wards the child I could not clo my duty 
io well as thofe to whom (he is in- 
frutl ■■".<! ; and the mother I have 1'worn 
never more to behold. The friend to 
whom I was the molt attached is no 
-nore. A martyr to his affection foi me, 
Vol II. O he 
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he loft his own life in the generous ex- 
ertions he made to reftore fome value 
to mine. Would you have me feek in 
defultory fociety, in the common parties 
and purfuits of life, a remedy againft the 
malady of the heart ? All thofe parties 
and purfuits I have tried, when I was 
more capable of enjoying them than I 
am now, and I know their value well. 

" ' Of the emptinefs and wearifome- 
nefs of what aie called the pleafures of 
the town, every man is probably fen- 
fible long before he is five-and-twenty, 
and I never had any enjoyment in field 
fports : thofe two refources, therefore, 
afford me nothing with which I could 
beguile one hour of my remaining life. 
To me the gaming-table and the turf 
never prefented any thing but fpe<ftacles 
of ft range infatuation, ending almoft 
certainly in repentance. In the con- 
vention of men of letters I found, 
while I inhabited the world, the 1110ft 
amufement; but, fince certain events 

y/hich 
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which have long been forefeen have in- 
termingled politics with every difcuffion, 
the republic of letters is fo difturbed by 
party violence, and there is fo much pe- 
dantry and pretence puffed by political 
favour into fafhion ; while fcurrility, dis- 
graceful to thofe who think it can fup- 
port any caufe, is fo difguftingly fre- 
quent; and tafte is fo totally annihilated 
by the blind virulence of mercenary 
writers, that I fickened amidfl; the fo- 
cieties that once delighted me, and fince 
I left England I believe all this has 
grown worfe. To fuch, therefore, I 
lhall never return. No, my dear Den- 
bigh ! 'leave me to the foliuide which 
done is foothing to my heart. It will 
ijc doubly dear to me, fince my refi- 
dence in it has been the means of fav- 
ing and ferving you and Henrietta. Do 
not imagine that I fhall ever forget you. 
Ann ill the awful ftillnefs- of the night, 
vhen, leaving my fleeplefs bed, I fre- 
I'lently wander forth, and, gazing on the 
O 2 planet,? 
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plancis above me, afk of the Divine 
Omnipotence that pervades all nature, 
why he has placed me in a world where 
only anguifh has been my portion, I 
will try to believe that evil, however 
heavily it has fallen on me, is only par- 
tial, and that good and happinefs pre- 
dominate in the general fyftem. I will 
carry my imagination to you and Hen- 
rietta; and there will yet be in the 
world two beings on whom I can think 
with pleafure ; but I will not by being 
with you (hade your felicity with my 
gloom, or fuffer your fociety to become 
neceffary to me. I can here only in- 
dulge the habit of my mind without in- 
truding on others ; and as to the appre- 
he:if;ons you entertain of perfonal dan- 
ger from the Maroons, believe me, Den- 
bigh, thefe men, whom we call favages, 
have neither the blindnefs nor the in- 
gratitude of the poliflied Europeans; 
and they will not injure him who has 
been, as far as his power extended, their 

benefactor. 
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benefa&or. But were it otherwife, is it 
for me to fear death? for me, whofe 
only gratification it is to converfe in idea 
with the dead ? 

" ' Start not, my friend, but hear nae. 
Such is my weaknefs, that I delight in 
imagining the fpirit of " my brave !*, my 
beautiful !" revifits me. It may imprefs 
you with apprehenfions of my infanity ; 
but it will not excite your ridicule, if I 
repeat, " that when I lie down to rejl and 
the moon, looks into my cave t," his fhade 
often {lands before me ; the air fighs 
among the boughs, and it is his voice; I 
look up to th*e ftars, and behold in thofe 
orbs of ethereal fire the habitations of 
fouls fo pure as his. But at other times 

-No, I will not relate to you my 

darker reflections ; yet even they are 
preferable to what thofe that affli£led me 
in the world were, whenever a worth- 
lefs or infignificant young man, and I 

* The tragedy of Douglas, 
f Offian. 

O 3 faw 
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;aw but too many of them, was obtruded 
on me, I felt all; the cruelty of my 
deftiny ; and my mind, recurring to 
%vhat he was, my loft, my murdered boy! 
I have exclaimed, Wherefore mould fitch 
an animal as that exift in high health, 
and my fon be in his grave ? 

'•' "Why fhould a dog, a horfe, a rat, have life, 
i' f And thou no breath at all? Thou'It come v.o 

more ! 
*' Oh, tit-wi, never, nc-vm !*— — 

" ' From this defcription of ray feel- 
ings, which more than half the world 
would, I am well aware, call madnefs, you 
will judge, my friend, how unfit I am to 
return to a place in that world. It is 
among my rocks and trees,, then,, that I 
can indulge this weakness, if wcaknefs it 
be; and there are times when I rife 
above it. When, alone in my cavern 
amid the mountains, the night-ftonn and 
land-wind threaten to difmantle them of 



Shakfpsar?. 
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their magnificent (hades, and the rocks 
tremble to their centre; or, when I 
liften to the heavy waves burning againfi 
the northern cliffs of the ifland ; when 
the clouds that bear the thunder are ga- 
thering around me, and afar off at fea 
I mark the figns of an approaching tor- 
nado ; then it is that I feel myfelf ele- 
vated, fublimed above this earth, and 
partake in fome degree of the beatitude. 
of thofe beings who dwell beyond the 
temped and the earthquake. Difen- 
gaged from all that binds others to this 
planet, I rather court than fear the phe- 
nomena, which are likely to detach me 
from it phyfically, as already I am mo- 
rally emancipated.' 

" ' You will eafily believe", continued 
Mr. Denbigh, " that after the clofe of 
this converfation I defifted from any 
further attempts to prevail on my lin- 
gular and unhappy benefa&or to accom- 
pany us to England. I now return to 
the fequel of my poor Henrietta's ter- 

O 4 rific 
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rific 'adventures, which I will repeat as 
nearly as I can in the firft perfon, and 
in her own words." 



The Story of Henrietta concluded. 

*' On the evening,'' faid my poor 
girl, " after I had written the laft lines 
you have feen, my uneafinefs was con- 
fiderably increafed by the appearance 
of Amponah, who feemed to be in the 
greateft agitation and uneafinefs. Yet 
when I urged him to fay, whether my 
father was coming, or what was the caufe 
of his being fo much affe&ed, his con- 
fufion appeared to increafe, and his an- 
fwers, vague and contradictory as they 
were, (truck me with more terror than if 
the objeBs of my dread had been clearly 
defined. To the two in oft hideous 
caufes of fear, the arrival of my father 
and Mr, Sawkins, and an attack of the 
Maroons on the plantation,, be added a 

(bird, 
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third, by. faying, that the Obi women 
had been in the woods employed on. 
their fpells, and they discovered that 
fome great misfortune was about to 
happen to me, and would happen if. I 
did not immediately leave the houfe and 
take fhelter in fome other place. 

" I cannot convey an idea of the 
effe£t which all this, delivered in Am- 
ponah's ftrange jargon, had on me. His 
wild looks ; the interelt he feemed to 
take in my fafety, for which it appeared 
as if his fears were fo great asalmoft to 
deprive him of his reafon ; all contri- 
buted to diftraft and diftrefs me, while 
there was not another perfon in the 
houfe to whom I could communicate my 
apprehenfions, or of whom I could aflc 
advice. Gafping for breath, I went to 
the window, and certainly heard noifes 
enough among the woods and high 
lands,; to confirm what Amponah had 
told me, that an immediate attack of the 
Maroons was to be feared. He alfured 
O 5 me 
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me too, that on more than one planta- 
tion, four or five miles off, the buildings 
and canes had been fired, and that to 
the fouth-eaft I might fee the flames. 
He came in a few minutes afterwards, in 
apparently increafed terror, to tell met 
that he had juft difcovered that a much 
greater number of the people than he had 
atfirft fuppofed were not only difaffeded, 
but, irritated by the hard treatment they 
had received, waited only the arrival' of 
their matter, to wreak their vengeance 
more completely on his perfon than" 
they could do on merely his property. 
Oh! think, mv dear Denbigh .'the; ef- 
fect that all this, which was indeed' but 
too probable, mull have on the mind of 
your poor Henrietta! 

" I now for the firft time thought of 
my father's prefence as defirable, fince I 
could not imagine that in fuch an hour 
of peril he would perfift in concluding 
the detefted marriage ; but Amponah, 
who faw that I caught at this hope, af- 
t fured 
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fured me, that I might fatisfy myfelf the 
preparations (till went on, and that a 
party of military were fuppofed to be on 
their way to meet my father, and protect 
him and his guefts from every appre- 
henfion. Though this was a contradic- 
tion to fome part of what he had told me 
before, the general impreflion of terror 
on my mind prevented my attending to 
minute probabilities ; and the negro 
girl, who now waited on me, faid all that 
was calculated to increafe the agonies of 
fear which I fuffered. On the other 
hand, Amponah, on whofe faith and at- 
tachment I had the greateft reliance, 
and who was I believed much more in- 
telligent than the reft of the negroes, 
propofed to me to efcape. He faid he 
could undertake to conduct me through 
the woods by a path fo little known or 
frequented, that there would be no dan- 
ger of my being met by any one, and 
tisat he would take a mule from the 
{table, and lead him round to a place 
O 6 beyond 
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beyond the wood, from whence he could 
conduct me in fafety to the houfe of a 
lady he named to me ; and then go him- 
felf to Mrs. Apthorp, who was not far 
off, and who would, to ufe the man's 
phrafe, ' be my good friend, and make 
peace with mafia.' The fcheme was 
plaufible; my fituation was defperate ; 
and to deliberate was, I thought, to ha- 
zard irrecoverable mifery. I decided 
then to trud myfelf to the guidance of 
Amponah that very evening. Yet fuch 
was my terror and reluctance that I 
ihould have fhrunk from this dangerous 
confidence, even after I had agreed to 
give it, had not a negro arrived with in- 
telligence, as he a flu red me, that my fa- 
ther and Mr. Sawkins, with the man of 
the church who was to perform the ce- 
remony, were at the plantation of one of 
his friends, only eleven miles off, and 
would be at the houfe before the noon 
of the next day. 

*•' As foon, therefore, as it was night, I 

crofted 
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crofied the garden with trembling fteps r 
and found Amponah waiting for me 
without. He had a brace of piftols, and 
a dark lantern ; and afinred me, as fal- 
teringly I queftioned him, that he had 
taken every precaution to fecure my 
fafety. It was foon too late to retreat, 
and, in a ftate of mind not eafy to be 
imagined, I followed his fteps through 
the winding and rough path of a wood 
of cedar, and other large and fhadowy 
trees, where it was foon totally dark, and 
even the filence of my conductor and 
his footfteps were now become objects 
of terror to me. 1 fpoke to him. He 
laid we fhould foon come to the place 
where he had left the mule ; but there was 
fomething in his manner that aggravated 
my apprehenfions. I thought he no longer 
fpoke with his accuftomed refpeft. He 
fpoke as if he felt that I was in his 
power. I had declined taking his arm 
to aflift me in walking; though I began 
to totter through fear and fatigue, for 

the 
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the way feemed endlefs, and became 
more rugged at every ftep. I was at 
Length obliged to complain ; for we had 
now pafled what could not be lefs than 
two miles, (till going up or defcending 
among the woods. Juft as I declared 
my doubts of being able to go any fur- 
ther, we were in a fort of ravine formed 
by torrents of water in the rainy feafon, 
over which a large tree was thrown to 
facilitate the paffage when the torrent 
raged beneath. Here it was abfolutely 
neceflary for me to fufler Amponah to 
affift me ; he almoft carried me in his 
arms acrofs. When we reached the op- 
pofite bank. I 'difengaged myfelf from 
his hold; and aiTutr.ing the manner which 
I felt to be neceflary, though my heart 
funk as 1 fpoke, I ordered him to tell 
me exa&ly how much farther we had to 
go. Inftead of a direB reply, the negro* 
turned towards me; and fuddenly throw- 

* What is here ro;:!ccl is taken from a real event, 
though not happening under fimilar circumflances, 

ing 
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ing the light of the lantern on his coun- 
tenance, I faw his eyes roll, and his fea- 
tures affume an expreffion which ftill 
haunts my dreams, when fearful vifions 
of the paft fth over my mind. 

" He made a ftep or two towards me. 
I recoiled, and, alrnoft on the brink of 
the precipice we had jufi paffed, no idea 
but thsft of throwing myfelf into it oc- 
curred to me when he thus fpoke : 

" ' MhTy, I tell trute now — I love 
you. I no ffave now ; I my mafter and 
yours/ Miffy, there no difference now; 
you be my wife. 1 love you from a 
child ! 'You live with me : nay, nay, no 
help for it; 1 take care of that.' 

" Thus fpeaking, he approached me,' 
and all the horrors to which I faw my- 
lelf liable were-but too certain. Efcape' 
there was none ; but the hollow we had 
rjaffed was more than deep enough to 
have deflroyed me in my fall ; and ftep- 
pihg back as the wretch advanced, I 
feized a fapling that grew on the edge of 

the 
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the excavated rock ; by which I held, 
declaring to Araponah, with a degree of 
firmnefs at which I am now aftoniflied, 
that if he advanced another ftep 1 would 
throw myfelf down the precipice and pe- 
rifh. Trufting, however, to his ftrength 
and my weaknefs, he was advancing, and 
I prepared for the dark and defperate 
plunge, recommending my foul to the 
Being who gave it, when a volley of 
fhot from I know not where levelled my 
afiailant with the ground, and I fell half 
llunned, yet not infenfible, at the foot of 
the tree to which 1 had clung. 

" I was immediately furrounded by 
men of various ihades of colour; ne- 
groes, maroons, quadroons, I knew not 
what. One among them, who was evi- 
dently their chief, advanced towards me,, 
fpoke to me in Englifh, and, by his voice 
and manner, tried to re-afiure me. All 
the recolle6lion and prefence of mind I 
could command did not, however, ferve 
to give me any confidence of fafety. . I 

feemed 
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Teemed to have been delivered from one 
evil, only to have fallen into another. 
The noifes, the geltures, the eager man- 
ner of thefe ftrange people filled me 
with terror and difmay. The Maroon, 
however, who commanded them, and to 
whom they gave the title of General, ap- 
peared to have not only more authority 
but to be more humanized than the reft. 
To him, therefore, with a degree of re- 
folution which now excites my furprife, 
I addreffed myfelf. I told him who I 
was, and the caufe which had compelled 
me to leave my father's houfe, and put 
myfelf into the guidance of one of the 
negroes. The general, for fo I mud 
diftinguifh him, received this inform- 
ation as not being new to him. He faid 
what he thought might tend to confole 
me, though it had a very contrary effeel ; 
and ordering his men to cut down fome 
boughs, and make a fort of litter, which 
they effected in a few moments, I was 
placed in it; and the general walkingby my 

fide 
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fide with a piftol in his hand, they began 
to afcend the mountain, near whofe bafe 
I was when this meeting happened. All 
this pafled by the light of torches, which 
had been produced and lit a moment 
after the appearance of this party of 
people. 

" Denbigh ! I will not attempt to con- 
vey to you an idea of what pafied in my 
mind during this fearful hour; for it 
was at leafl that. before the cavalcade, of 
which I was fo miferable as to form the 
principal object., arrived at the place I 
{hall afterwards defcribe. At the mo- 
ment I was deprived of all fenfe and re- 
folution ; for a number of women came 
out from a dark cavern overhung with 
wood, to meet the perfons they had all 
the night been expecting. Their cla- 
mours and Itrange noifes were fufficient 
to have alarmed me : but, judge of my 
confirmation when I learned, by an ha- 
rangue from the general himfelf, which 
he delivered with an air of authority, as. 

he 
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he commanded them to lift me from 
the litter, that he had in the woods ref- 
cued a beautiful white woman from a 
negro, and had brought her to be added 
to the number of his wives. He, there- 
fore, as he was obliged to go out again 
for fome hours, directed them to take 
great care of me, and caufe me to take 
refrefhment, and induce me to confides 
myfelf as one of their number at his re- 
turn. 

" Overcome with the variety of hor- 
rors I had undergone, my mind could 
no longer refifl perfonal fatigue; and 
when two or three wild-looking female 
dark faces advanced, and, taking me up 
among them, carried me into the cavern ; 
I no longer knew what happened, but 
funk into total infenfibility; having only 
preferved my recollection long enough 
to know that the men, after calling for a 
fupply of drink, again difappeared; a 
circumftance which would have leffened 
my terror, if the afpect of the women, 

and 
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and the orders I heard given, had left 
me any power to argue with my fears. 

" 1 remained many hours incapable of 
reflection, and then recovered from this 
half-confcious date, in which all I feemed 
to know was, that fomething very dread- 
ful had befallen me, when to my open- 
ing eyes objects prefented themfelves 
which I fhall never forget. 

" I was lying on the ground on a par- 
cel of thofe blue and white rugs of cot- 
ton woven and dyed by the negroes. 
Above me, I faw the high rough atch of 
a rocky cavern ; to which light was ad- 
mitted only by the entrance at fome dif- 
tance, half obfeured by foliage, and the 
evening was approaching. I raifed my- 
felf on my elbow, and looked around 
me. I faw, at the entrance of the ca- 
vern, a group of negro and mulatto 
children ; and near them, a little within 
it, three negreffes or mulattos. One of 
the children obferved mc move, and ex- 
claiming, ' Buckra, buckra, live!' the 

olded 
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oldeft of the women turned and came 
towards me. I never beheld fo hide- 
ous, fo difgufting a creature ; and fuch 
wa^ the dread with which I was infpired 
as (he hung over me, that I was once 
more on the point of lofing my mifery 
in infenfibility. 

" The fearful wretch feemed, how- 
ever, to exprefs a llrange fort of fatis- 
fa&ion in feeing me revive. She beck- 
oned to another who did not appear 
equally delighted, and bade her, as I 
underltood by her figns, bring her fome- 
thino- for me fiom another part of the 
cavern. This negrefs was a fat and 
heavy creature, her neck and arms or- 
namented with beads, ftrung feeds, and 
pieces of mother of pearl ; and though 
there was an affectation of European 
drefs, (he was half naked, and her fright- 
ful bofom loaded with finery was difplay- 
ed moft difguftingly. Reluaantly, and 
eyeing me malignantly, (he reached what 
the old woman demanded, and then, 

with 
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with an expreffion il is not eafy to de- 
fcribe, withdrew, and feemed, as did her 
companion, anxioully to liften at the 
entrance of the cavern. 

" The elder woman now offered me 
fomething in a cocoa-nut (hell, which I 
put by, for I thought it impoffible for 
me to fwallow. But I foon found I had 
no choice. The menacing attitude and 
countenance affumed by the forcerefs 
terrified me into immediate fubmiffion ; 
and while me flood chattering over me, 
I forced myfelf to take what (he held -, 
which was, I believe, rum mixed with 
goat's milk. I prayed, as well as the 
confufed and dunned ftate of my mind 
would permit me to pray, that it might 
be fomething which iliould fpeedily end 
my wretched c:\iflence. The third of 
the women was a mulatto, younger and 
lefs terrific to my imagination than th r 
others : but her difpolition (eemed to 
differ in nothing from the fat ncgrefs 
for, approaching roe. as [ had again laid 

mviVil 
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myfelf down, and hid my face with one 
of my hands, fhe pointed out to her 
companions the bracelets I had on my 
wrifts, which, together with a pair of fmall 
gold ear-rings, and a picture of my 
aunt tied to a riband round my neck, 
were all my ornaments. Th'efe they 
took away, and divided, I imagine, be- 
tween them. The elder, foon after re- 
turning, took off my pockets, in which 
there were two fmelling- bottles, apocket- 
book, and an inlaid tooth-pick cafe. 
Thefe things were fet in gold; of which 
they feemed to know the value, and to 
be mightily delighted with them. My 
clothes were next examined; and a petti- 
coat of fine muflin and a cloak of the fame, 
in which I had been wrapped, were ap- 
propriated without ceremonv ; but my 
upper garment, which was a dark chintz, 
feemed not to tempt them, and they left 
me in pofleffion of it. 

<( The old woman, who was, as I after- 
wards found, the general's mother, op- 

pofed 
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pofed this plunder of my trinkets and 
clothes with all her power; but the other 
two, who wvre his wives, Teemed to hold 
her authority in contempt. After a 
time, the two who were the general's 
wives went out together. The old wo- 
man remained, and, after offering me 
every thing fhe thought would mod 
completely anfwer the directions fhe had 
received from her fon, of which I re- 
jected the greater part, fhe went to her 
bed, as I imagined, in another cave, or 
at leafl in another and diftant part of 
that where I was. 

" The children too, who had fur- 
rounded her, were all gone to i.he place- 
where they flept, and the cavern became 
filent. I heard nothing b;;t the fighim: 
of the wind without, and fo perfect w?.; 
the flillnefs, that I fancied it poffible [ 
might efcape ; but, perhaps, only the. 
exhauflcd Hate in which I wa% toe 
weaUnefs of my body affecting my judg- 
ment, could have induced me to foi>i: 
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fuch a fcheme. I arofe, however, and 
creeping with difficulty to the entrance 
of the cavern, I looked around me in a 
ftate of mind fo confufed and bewild- 
ered, that I cannot now diftin&ly re- 
late what I then felt. The {ky above 
me was illuminated with myriads of 
Mars. There was that peculiar clear- 
nefs and luft.re in the blue arch where 
they fparkled, that is feen only in thefe 
regions. My fpirits were revived : I 
breathed more freely, and my foul once 
more refuming its powers, I was able to 
fupplicate Heaven for mercy and de- 
liverance. 

" As if the great Governor of the 
Univerfe had heard me it was already at 
hand. I faw, coming from the afcent 
among the trees, two female figures, in 
whom I foon recognized the general's 
two wives. The younger of them im- 
mediately approached me. 

" She inquired of me in a language 
which my folicitude to comprehend her, 

Vol. II. P taught 
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taught me to underftand whether it 
was not contrary to my wifhes that I 
was where I now found myfelf. 

" I anfwered, that it was moft un- 
doubtedly fo, and that there was no- 
thing I would not do to acquit myfelf 
of the obligation I Ihould owe to the 
perfon who would deliver me from it. 

" After a fhort converfation, I found 
that this woman, long the favourite ful- 
tana of the Maroon chief, had no in- 
clination to have another rival in his 
favour; and that, after a confultation 
with the other woman, who joined in 
the defire to appropriate this hero of 
the hills to themfelves, the younger, 
who called herfelf Mimba Qua, had re. 
i'olved to try my difpofition to depart, 
or if I had fhewn no fuch difpofition, 
to murder me! — for though me did not 
fay fo, I perceived that fuch was the 
refolution thefe rival ladies had taken. 

" My agonizing eagernefs to efcape, 
however, was too unequivocal to leave 

them 
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them a moment's doubt of my fince- 
rity. There was not a feconcLof time 
tolofe. The negrefs undertook to watch 
the old woman ; the mulatto, to con- 
duct me- My fears lent me ftrength. 
I followed, or was led by my conduc- 
trefs to the hermitage, whofe inhabi- 
tant I have fince found was my uncle ! 
I will not attempt to defcribe my re- 
ception. You have feen him, you have 
heard him, and may imagine how fuch 
a man received, at the rifk of his fafety 
and life, a wretched young woman, of 
his own colour and nation, though he 
did not then know fhe was the daugh- 
ter of his brother. 

" What happened at the cave of the 
Maroons, how the women contrived to 
divert the fufpicions, or appeafe the 
anger -of the general, or whether fome 
attack;. of the troops fent againft them 
prevented any purfuit, I had- no means 
of afcertaining. I only know, that after 
remaining two days in my uncle's 
P * wild. 
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wild abode, a flay which greatly re- 
ftored my ftrength, Providence in its 
mercy conduced you, my dear Den- 
bigh ! thither, and what followed I need 
not relate." 

Here my friend Denbigh concluded 
the narrative of his wife's fufferings. 
They were married immediately, the 
governor ferving Henrietta as a father 
at the ceremony; they embarked as foon 
as poflible afterwards for England, 
where they have now been a few weeks 
only, and Denbigh is looking out for 
the purchafe of an eftate in England, 
having diverted himfelf, though at fome 
lofs, of all his property on the other fide 
the Atlantic. 

Here then, my friends, the eventful 
hiftory clofes. Of me you will hear 
farther from another country perhaps ; 
for I meditate an excurfion, of which 
I will not mention the particulars, be- 

caufe 
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caufe I have not quite decided upon 
them in my own mind, and know that 
at all events they will be too eccentric to 
obtain at leaft in the profpe&us your 
approbation. 

Adieu. 
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